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Summary: 


Billy and Steve's life with a baby on the way. 


1. Chapter 1 
Author's Note: 
Welcome to the sequel of For You, Forever Ago. 


I really hope you enjoy this book as much I did 
writing it :) 


"You're what?!” Billy’s eyes widened and he looked down at the three 
positive pregnancy tests in Steve’s hands. “Oh my...” 


“Tm pregnant, Billy.” Steve bit his lip and smiled as his eyes began to 
water. “We’re gonna have a baby.” 


Billy blinked down at the tests then swallowed as his throat tightened 
with a hard lump. He looked up at his husband and smiled. “We’re 
having a baby.” 


“Yeah.” Steve exhaled as his tears streamed down his cheeks. 


“Oh my god.” Billy gathered his husband in his arms and squeezed 
him in a big hug. “We’re having a baby.” He repeated. “My baby. My 
god, we made a baby.” 


“Yeah.” Steve said again while nodding his head. “I've always wanted 
to have a baby and now here we are." He squealed and leaned in for 
a kiss. He took another look at the tests and just smiled. “We're 
having a baby.” 


"Do you know how far along you are?" Billy asked once he let Steve 
go. 


Steve shook his head, "No. But, we'll find that out when I go to the 
doctors and they take an ultrasound.” He explained. “But If I had to 
guess though, I think only two weeks along since they were probably 
conceived while we were on our honeymoon." 


"Yeah, you're probably right.” Billy slightly bobbed his head in a nod. 
He smiled again at Steve’s flat stomach and rubbed his hand along it. 
“Wow I can't believe there's actually a baby inside of you." 


Steve matched Billy’s grin."Well I mean we won't know for sure, they 
could be false positive but let's not think like that and just be happy 
about this either way." He wrapped his arms around Billy’s neck and 
went in for a kiss. 


“Mmm, of course, anything for you my love.” Billy panted once they 
pulled away, “Man, that gave me such a rush of adrenaline. I feel like 
I could climb a mountain now." 


"Easy there Yukon Cornelius. I want my baby daddy to be in one 
piece now." 


"Okay, okay.” Billy shook his head and smiled, giving Steve another 
kiss. "Should we go tell Lydia? 


"If you want to.” Steve shrugged. “I mean do you think we should 
wait until I get the ultrasound done?" 


"Yeah. Maybe we should ask her how she would feel if a baby were to 
enter the picture?” Billy suggested and Steve agreed with a nod. 
"Alright well let's go." 


The two of them left their bathroom and headed down the hall to 
Lydia’s room. Billy knocked on the door and waited for a response. 


"Come in." Lydia called from the other side. 


Billy opened it and found her on her bed with her laptop resting on 
her chest as she watched a movie. She was wearing a hoodie, had her 
glasses on and her hair was tied in a messy bun. College life was at 
it's finest over at the Harrington-Hargrove household. 


She sat up when her parents came into the room and closed her 
laptop. 


"Hi baby, what'cha doing?" Billy asked as they approached her bed 
with a spring in their step. 


"Watching Netflix.” She answered and noticed something seemed 
different. “Why are you guys acting so weird?" 


Steve smiled and looked at his husband who was smiling as well. 


"Lydia, Steve and I were thinking about maybe expanding the family." 
Billy started. 


"Like get a dog or a cat?" She asked. 
"Close but no. Expanding meaning another kid...like a baby." 
"Okay, what about a baby then?" 


"Well,” Steve sat on her bed and happily sighed at his husband. “We 
were wondering if you'd be okay with us thinking about having a 
baby and you becoming a sister?” 


“Oh my god!” She squealed as her eyes grew about as big of the 
mood and she covered her mouth with her handed. "Are you 
pregnant?!” 


Steve was smiling so hard, he was afraid to answer. “Yeah.” He 
cautiously said. 


"Oh my god! I'm gonna be a big sister!” She screamed and jumped on 
her bed like a little kid. “Oh my god congratulations!" She then 
attacked Steve in a hug, almost knocking him off her bed 


"Hey easy, we don't want to hurt the one with the child." Billy 
warned. 


"Sorry, sorry.” Lydia let go of her step-parent and squealed again 
doing a little dance. “I'm just so excited and happy for you two! Aww 
oh my god! You're gonna make a wonderful mom?" 


"Yeah I guess so, who cares! I'm having a baby!" He screamed and 
joined his step-daughter’s enthusiasm. 


"You're gonna have a baby!" Lydia repeated, they were going back 
and forth full of joy and excitement like a couple of fangirls. Billy just 
sat back and watched it happen before his eyes. 


After about an eternity of squealing later, they finally settled down 
and Lydia laid her back on the headboard next to Billy in her bed. 


"Are you two done?" He asked with his arms crossed over his chest. 


"Yeah. Sorry, got a little carried away." 
"I can see that.” He added and turned to face her. “Anyway, Lydia," 
"Yes dad?" 


"Like I was saying, we want to make sure you would be okay with 
this I mean either way we're still keeping this baby whether you like 
it or not." 


"Oh no dad, it's totally fine. Besides I'll be at college which sucks 
because I'll miss out on some of the important things during his 
pregnancy." 


"Aww don't worry sweetheart, we'll make sure you're there for the 
important things I promise." Steve said while rubbing her back. 


She smiled and wrapped her arms around him, resting her head on 
his shoulder. "I can't believe you guys are gonna have a baby! That's 
so exciting!" 


"I know! It's amazing right?" 
"Mhm!" 


"Alright well we're gonna get out of here and leave you with your 
movie. Don't have the screen so close to your face it's gonna ruin your 
eyes." 


"Okay dad." Billy kissed her forehead and got off the bed with Steve, 
walking back to their room. 


They got onto their bed and Billy laid beside his husband, rubbing his 
hand across Steve’s flat stomach. He brought his lips to his skin and 
kissed it. "Hello in there." He whispered and Steve smiled down at 
him with a hand tangled in Billy’s curls. "I know you're still very 
small to hear me but I just want you to know that your mommy and I 
are very excited for you. It's gonna be a while until we actually get to 
see you and hold you but still we can't wait." Billy placed another kiss 
on Steve’s stomach. 


He then rested his head on his husband’s stomach and felt it rise up 


and down with each breath he took. "Stevie?” 
"Yeah babe?” 

"I love you so much." 

Steve’s smile widened, "I love you too." 


They shared a kiss before lying down together. Billy watched as his 
husband fell asleep with a smile on his face then carefully crawled 
out of the bed and went down the hall. 


He peeked through the crack in Lydia’s door and saw that she was 
still watching that movie. He knocked while pushing the door open 
and she looked up at him. 


"Hi daddy." She smiled and again paused her movie. 


"Hi baby, can I talk to you for a second?" She nodded and put her 
laptop down again. Billy went and sat on the bed next to her. "I was 
waiting until Steve went to sleep to tell you this but I don't want you 
to think that just because we're having this baby doesn't mean I'm 
going to love you any less. You're my little girl and will always be my 
baby no matter what." 


"Dad, I'm eighteen. I know how it works. I'm not worried about you 
guys loving me any less, I'm worried that you guys won't have 
enough love for this baby based on all the love you have for me." She 
told him and Billy’s heart grew in size because she was so much like 
Nikki in all the good ways. 


"You are just like your mother at times you know that?" Billy laughed 
and she smiled. 


"Do you miss her, dad?" She asked as she sat up and brought her 
knees to her chest. 


"Of course, I think about her everyday." 


"Yeah so do I. I mean granted I never met her but from all the stories 
you've told me it's like I've known her forever." 


"I know baby, your mother was the best. She would’ve been so proud 
of you." 


"Us, dad, she would be proud of us. We've done well over the last 
eighteen years, I think we make a great team." 


"Yeah, I wouldn't ask for a better teammate than you knucklehead." 
Lydia playfully rolled her eyes and laughed at her dad’s childish 
comment. “Well and Steve but that’s a different story.” 


“Did you guys ever like, talk in high school? I know you said you’d 
look at him from time to time but you never exchanged hellos or...” 


“No.” Billy sighed, “Unfortunately we didn’t.” He tells her. “Believe it 
or not, your mother would always tease me about Steve. She was the 
only one that really knew I had a crush on him and tried to get me to 
talk to him but I always chickened out.” 


“You? Chicken? No way!” 


“Oh yeah.” Billy nodded, a smile growing on his face. “She was 
always telling me to go for it.” 


The bell just rang and Billy grabbed his bag, making his way out of his 
English Literature class. He walked down the hall and waited for Nikki to 
come out of her AP Physics class. 


He leaned against the wall and as the students filed out of the room, he 
caught a glimpse of Steve Harrington walking down the hall standing in 
between his two friends. 


Whenever Billy saw Steve, it was like the whole world stopped and it was 
just them. Though, Steve never really noticed Billy all that much before so 
it was just as stares and fantasies for the younger boy. 


Billy stood there, blue eyes staring dreamily as Steve ‘The Hair’ 
Harrington walked down the hall. He was so perfect. His dopey grin, his 
luscious locks, those brown eyes, Billy loved every inch of him and wanted 
to so badly kis- 


“Billy?” Nikki stood there and watched her friends blankly stare off into 
the distance. “Billy? What the hell is wrong with you?” She adjusted the 


binders in her arms and followed his gaze seeing as it matched with Steve. 
“Ohhhh.” She smirked and got closer to her friend, just a few centimeters 
from his ear. “BILLY!” 


The boy jumped, startled from the booming voice and turned to face 
Nikki. “Christ, Nicole!” He huffed, his heart rapidly beating outside his 
chest. “What the hell are you doing?” He asked. 


“Watching you daydream over Steve Harrington.” 
He glared at her, “I was not daydreaming.” 


“Oh right so the twinkling in your eyes and drool on your chin just 
happened out of nowhere? Yeah nice try buddy boy but I can smell a 
crush from a mile away. You like Steve.” 


“Shh!” He shushed her as they approached her locker. “Not so loud.” 


“Sorry,” She whispered and put in her combination. “Look, I say go for it. 
He’s single now and I mean even if he doesn’t play for your team, the 
worst he can say was no.” She said while switching out her binders and 
books. “Then again it may break your heart...I’d still go for it! You only 
live once!” 


Billy rolled his eyes. “I don’t know. I just don’t see us ever being “together 
together”, maybe like friends with benefits if it did come down to it.” 


“Hmmm FWB. I like how you play Hargrove.” 


He rolled his eyes again at her comment, “Whatever. Hurry up or we’re 
gonna be late for Psych.” 


“Tm goin’, I’m goin’.” 


“So mom was always the one rooting for you to ask out Steve?” Lydia 
asked. 


“Yep.” Billy nodded. “If she were still alive today I know she’d be 
happy for me but if you think about, if it wasn’t for her, I never 
would’ve met him. She had you, then you got into the accident, and 
we ran into each other at the drugstore. Scary how the world works 
but everything happens for a reason, and sometimes those reasons 


are for the worse but sometimes good comes out of it.” 
Lydia grinned and gave Billy a hug. “I love you dad.” 


"I love you too.” He returned. “Don't stay up too late, alright?" He 
told her and gave her a kiss goodnight before he got off her bed while 
making his way to the door. 


He closed her door and returned to his room. 


Billy took off his clothes, leaving his boxers on and climbed into bed 
next to his husband. 


He shut his eyes, and dreamed of what their future would look like. 
So far it was looking pretty good and it put a huge smile on his face. 
He was on the road to being a daddy again and he was so ready to do 
this once more. 


2. Chapter 2 


-One Week Later- 


There was no doubt Steve wasn’t pregnant. He had since become best 
friends with the porcelain god in their bathroom because he was 
constantly puking out his brains. The first week was calm and then it 
just hit full force. The nausea, sensitivity to scents, mood swings, it 
was rough but Steve knew it was the joys of pregnancy. 


Today was an exciting day though because it was their first 
ultrasound so they could finally get to see their baby. 


Steve woke up with a smile and went on with his morning, staying 
away from the coffee, for the first time in his life, and just stuck to 
some orange juice. He poured himself a glass and took a sip, feeling 
refreshed. 


Billy was in the shower so Steve decided to go wake up Lydia to see if 
she wanted to join them at the appointment. 


Steve set his glass of juice on the counter and went upstairs to her 
room. He lightly knocked on her door and twisted the knob. "Lydia, 
sweetheart." He opened it and she was sprawled out all over her bed. 
He smiled and walked over to her on the bed. He lightly nudged her 
body and Lydia groaned, lifting her head up from the pillow. "Lyd?" 


"Hmm?" She hummed, grabbing the blanket. 


"Your dad and I are going to the doctors for my ultrasound, are you 
gonna come or stay home?" 


"Um, I think I'm gonna stay home. I have to pack all my stuff because 
I’m going back tomorrow and I waited last minute." 


"We told you." She laughed with a mixed in groan. 


"I know." She huffed and turned so that she was laying on her side 
with her eyes open. 


"So you're gonna stay home?" He asked again. 


"Mhm, is that okay?" 


"Yeah that's fine. Do you want me to bring you home a coffee and 
some donuts?" 


"That'd be nice, but you don't have to." 
"But I want to.” He said and she smiled. 


"Okay, thanks Steve. If anything I'll just facetime my dad and make it 
seem like I'm there just so I could see it." 


"Alright that works. Text me what kind of coffee you want." 
"Okay, thanks again." 


"No problem, babe. Don't sleep too late, you have lots to pack." She 
hummed again and closed her eyes. 


He smiled and left her room. 


Steve then took himself to his room and found Billy with a towel 
hanging off his hips while he finished brushing his teeth. 


"Hi baby." Billy said after he spit in the sink. 

"Hey, are you almost ready?" 

“Yep, gotta put some clothes on.” He said. “Is Lydia not coming?" 
"No, she's gonna start packing since she hasn't done any of it yet." 


Billy looked at his husband with one raised brow, "How many times 
did we remind her?" 


Steve smiled. "I know, but it's only her second semester so." 


"Mhm." Billy rolled his eyes and finished doing what he had to while 
Steve went over and pulled him into his chest. 


"Let's get going soon okay? I don't want to be late." Steve said and 
gave his husband a chaste kiss. 


"Alright." Billy was released and Steve headed back downstairs, 
leaving his husband to finish getting dressed. 


Afterwards, Billy joined his husband downstairs and grabbed his keys 
before they headed out. 


At the doctors, Steve was already laying on the bed waiting for his 
OB to start the ultrasound. They had gone to see Doctor Sawyer who 
was a well known OB/GYN in the state of Indiana and Steve knew 
the moment he was pregnant, he wanted her to be his doctor after 
hearing all good things about her. 


“Alrighty Steve, ready to start?” She asked while turning on the 
machine. 


“Yep.” He happily exhaled and saw her take out the ultrasound gel, 
shaking it in her hand. 


“This was gonna be a bit cold but it'll last a few seconds okay?” He 
nodded and she went about squeezing the gel onto his flat stomach. 


Steve flinched from the feeling and she quickly apologized then 
grabbed the transducer, pressing it along his abdomen. 


Just as she went to dim the lights, Billy’s phone started to ring. 


He reached into his pocket and pulled out his cell. "It's Lydia." He 
said and answered the call. 


Lydia’s face appeared on the screen, her hair up in another messy bun 
and her glasses on. "Did I miss it?" She asked. 


"No, they were about to start. Can you see the screen?" Billy asked 
and flipped the camera so she could be part of the experience from 
home. 


"Uh a little to the right dad." 


Billy moved his phone in the direction. "Better?" 


"Yep." 


"Alright you guys, let's see if we can find this baby." Doctor Sawyer 
began to move the device across Steve’s stomach and the black and 
white fuzziness was shown then she came upon a tiny, tiny figure. 
"There it is." She said. “That’s your baby you guys.” 


Steve smiled looking at the screen that had his baby on it. Tears 
began to form in his eyes watching the screen with absolute joy. "Oh 
my god, that's amazing." He said and turned to face Billy, who also 
had tears in his eyes as well. "Lydia, can you see the baby?" 


"Yeah, that's so cool." She said. 

Steve smiled again and wiped away his fallen tears. 

"It looks like you're about three weeks along so it’s still very early.” 
"Yeah, kinda figured." 

"Mhm, any morning sickness yet?" 

"Yes!" Billy quickly answered for his husband and she laughed. 


"Yeah, that's kinda the sucky part about pregnancy but it should be 
gone by the end of your first trimester and beginning of your second." 
She said. "I’m sure you probably know the basic ground rules of being 
pregnant, no drinking, smoking, or drugs." 


"Of course.” 


"Perfect. I want you to start taking prenatal vitamins. You can get 
them at any drug store of your choice, they’re sold over the counter.” 
She explained. “Also, just make sure as you progress in your 
pregnancy you stick to a good diet. I know how out of control the 
cravings can get just make sure you eat at least two healthy meals a 
day and have one cheat meal or snack." 


"Okay." 


"Alright, we'll discuss more when you get to those months of 
pregnancy which will come very quickly." 


“Can't wait." 


Doctor Sawyer smiled again and shut off the machine. She handed 
Steve a paper towel and he wiped off the gel from his stomach before 
he sat up. 


"Here ya go.” She handed Steve six printed sonograms. “Your baby's 
first picture." 


"Thank you." Steve smiled and looked at every single image before 
putting them into an envelope she gave him as well. 


"TIl see you guys in a few weeks to check on the little one again." 
"Okay. Sounds good.” 

“Alrighty well have a great day guys.” 

“Thanks.” 


Doctor Sawyer left the room and Billy turned the camera back around 
so that it was facing him. "We're gonna be leaving Lydia, we'll see 
you when we get home." 


"Okay bye, dad.” 


"Bye baby." He hung up and grabbed hold of Steve’s hand as they 
headed out of the room. 


-Later- 


“Okay.” Lydia took a deep breath and put the lid on her bin. She then 
jogged downstairs where her dad and Steve were on the couch."My 
last bin is packed and sitting in the hallway with all the others." 


"Only took you the whole day." Billy muttered from the kitchen. 


"Sorry, I'm lazy." She huffed and plopped down on the couch next to 
Steve. 


"Yeah we can see that." Steve said, ruffling her hair. 


Lydia rolled her eyes as she took out her phone. "Dad, can Auntie 


Max come over to help load all the stuff into the truck?" 


"Sure, ask her if she has your laptop charger too because I'm not 
buying you another one. They’re expensive." 


"I will." She sighed and texted her aunt then placed her phone onto 
the couch beside hery. 


"You ready to go back to school, Lyds?" Steve asked with a subtle 
smile. 


"Nope!” She answered and sharply popped the ‘p’. “Only a few more 
months then I'll be home for the summer." 


"Yeah and I'll be like seven months pregnant." He added. 


"Oh yeah! I can't wait to see your belly. You better text me updates 
and all cutesy baby stuff." 


"I will, Lydia." Steve confirmed. 


Her phone then dings and she smiled going to open the door. "Geez, 
that was fast." 


"I was already out." Max said coming into the house. "Hey Steve." 
"Hey kiddo. What’s up?" He asked as she went to give him a hug. 


“Not much really. How’ve you been doing, newly married and all?” 
She asked. 


“Things have been going well, you know not much as changed. Still 
married, still working.” 


“Sounds epic.” She sarcastically stated. 
“Oh for sure.” 


All three of them laughed then Billy came into the room and sat on 
the other side of his husband, letting Steve curl into his side as he 
turned on the tv. 


"Should we start loading everything up?" Max asked. 


"Yep, let's get this done and over with." The four of them get off the 
couch and make their way to the upstairs hallway. 


Billy and Max carry the heavier stuff while Lydia and Steve bring 
down her lighter stuff. With the four of them working together, it 
went by pretty quickly. 


Max had left once they put the last bin into the truck. She wished her 
niece good luck and gave her a hug and kiss goodbye before she went 
home. 


The rest of them were back in the living room. Steve and Billy were 
sitting on the couch about to cuddle when Lydia came over and sat 
on her father's lap. 


"Daddy?” She asked in her baby voice. 


“Oh boy, you must want something.” He said with a sigh. Using the 
daddy card usually got her what she wanted. “What’s up Lyd?” 


"Can we go get pizza from our favorite place before I leave?" 


Billy gave his daughter one of his “I’m not saying yes” looks at her 
and she popped out her lower lip, giving him her best puppy dog 
eyes and please face. 


"I... I guess." Billy admitted defeat. 


"Yay! Okay let me go change!" She ran upstairs while Steve and Billy 
got off the couch. 


"Sorry babe, I know how much you want to cuddle." Billy apologized 
and helped his husband up. 


"Hey don't worry about it. It's her last night home." 


"I know but still." He wrapped his arms around Steve’s body and 
pulled them closer to each other, drawing their lips together. "We'll 
make up for it tomorrow night." Billy seductively whispered into his 
husband’s ear. 


Steve’s cheeks turned a light shade pink as Lydia came back 


downstairs and flew out the door, already waiting by the car. 
Her parents meet her outside and join her in the Camaro. 


It wasn't a long drive to the restaurant, when they got there they 
were given a table and given their menus once they were settled in. 


They got their drinks not long after then the questioning started. 


"Steve, are you feeling any different at all?" Lydia asked, sipping her 
diet coke. 


"Other than the morning sickness, no not really." Steve told her while 
going for a piece of bread.. 


"I'm still not over that fact that you're pregnant and that I'm gonna be 
a sister." 


"You're really excited about this aren't you?" 
"Yeah! I can't wait to see the baby and hold them." 


Steve and Billy share a smile with each other and Billy wrapped an 
arm around his husband. "We can’t wait either.” He added. 


They talked more about the baby the entire time they were there and 
even on the way home. Then when they got to the house, Lydia took 
a shower and went to bed. 


Steve and Billy went up to their room and got into bed as well. They 
had an almost seven hour drove tomorrow and Billy wasn’t ready for 
it one bit. 


-Next Day- 


Steve and Billy helped Lydia get situated back in her dorm. She left a 
few things at school over break but took home just about everything 
else. Her roommate was already there and was so happy to see her. 
Billy was both glad and relieved Lydia had a nice roommate and not 
someone who was a bitch. 


Lydia was finishing making her bed then plugged her phone in to 


charge and turned around to face her parents with a slight frown on 
her face. "Well I guess this was goodbye again." She sighed. 


Billy sadly smiled and placed a comforting hand on her shoulder. 
Steve too, walked up to her and saw the small tears in her eyes. 


"Hey I thought we said no crying?" He joked. 


She laughed as the few tears streamed down her cheeks "I know, but 
it's gonna be hard not seeing you guys everyday anymore." 


"It'll go by quickly honey. But until then call and text as much as you 
can." 


"I will Steve, I promise." She sniffled and pulled him in for a hug. "I 
love you." 


"Love you too." 
They pulled apart then she moved to give Billy a hug. "Bye daddy." 


"Bye baby girl. I'll know you'll be fine. You survived the first semester 
so you can kick ass in this one." 


"Thanks dad." She laughed again and gave him another squeeze. 
"Mmm, we'll come visit soon okay?" 
"Okay, I love you." 


"I love you too baby girl. I love you so much." He gave her one last 
hug and kissed her head before letting her go. 


With another wave goodbye, Steve and Billy left her room and 
walked out of the dorm hall. They head to the car and start the drive 
back home to Hawkins. 


As they pulled onto the highway, Steve was in deep thought. This 
time around he was gonna miss Lydia even more now that she was 
back at school for the semester. Plus his hormones are all different 
now that he was pregnant, and oh no here come the tears. 


Steve sat there crying to himself, thinking about someone he never 
knew meant so much to him. 


Billy could hear him sniffle every so often and reached a hand over 
the center console giving it a squeeze. “She'll be fine sweetheart.” 


“T know.” Steve thickly swallowed. “M’just gonna miss her.” 
“Me too, love. But if she needs us she can always call.” 


That was the thing, even though she was a phone call away, Steve 
worried that if something were to happen to her they’d get there too 
late. He loved her as his own and couldn’t bear to live with 
something happening to her, that was just how much he cared for 
her. 


3. Chapter 3 
*eight weeks along* 


Steve walked over to the sidewalk and stepped over the curb, letting 
out a heavy breath. He then turned and saw that his husband was 
still in the Camaro. "Babe! Let's go!" 


"I'm coming! I'm coming!" Billy scurried out of the car and joined his 
husband at the beginning of the walkway. 


They held each other's hands as they started to head into Lydia’s 
dorm building. 


Lydia had no idea they were coming. They didn't have anything to do 
this weekend so they figured they would surprise her. Billy 
unsuspiciously texted her roommate last night so that she was in on 
the plan and was waiting for them in the main lobby. 


"Hi Casey." Billy greeted and the girl smiled, going to give them both 
a hug. 


"Hi guys, Lydia’s still asleep so we can go upstairs." They nodded and 
followed her into the elevator."She has no idea you guys, she's also 
been kinda stressed from an exam she had yesterday morning." 


"Yeah, she was telling me.” Billy said. “She was crying to me on the 
phone and it broke my heart.” 


Steve frowned hearing his girl was so upset. They eventually reached 
the floor and got off the elevator, going to their room. 


"Okay, you guys just have to be quiet. Let me make sure she's still 
asleep." They nodded again and she opened the door going over to 
Lydia’s bed. She waved at them to come in and Steve’s smile 
widened. 


They approached the bed and Billy lightly nudged her as he sat on 
the edge. 


"Lydia, wake up baby." 


"Hmm?" She groaned and shifted in her sleep. 


"Lydia, wake up." Steve watched her eyes open and slowly recognized 
her father sitting beside her. 


"Daddy?" Billy smiled and she sat up wrapping her arms around him, 
crying into the crook of his neck. “Daddy! I missed you!” 


Billy turned, while still holding her with a smile plastered onto his 
face. “I missed you too honey.” 


She lifted her head and saw Steve next to her dad, wrapping her arms 
around him too. 


"What are you guys doing here?!" She asked, crying in both of their 
arms. 


"We came to surprise you, so, surprise!" She smiled and continued to 
hug them. 


Lydia pulled away after absorbing all her parents’ love and wiped her 
tears. "Casey, did you know?" She asked her roommate. 


"Yeah." Casey nervously smiled. She attacked her roommate in a hug 
too then went to sit on the bed next to Billy. 


"What do you want to do today, Lydia?” He asked and ran his hand 
through her messy hair. “We have the entire day here with you." 


"I don't know, there's so much. How about I get ready and we go out 
for breakfast?" 


"Okay sounds good. Casey would you like to join us?" Billy asked her. 


"No thank you, I have studying to do. You guys can go and have a 
family day." She said. 


"Okay, we'll be waiting outside Lydia." Billy and Steve step out of her 
room and head down to the main lobby. 


They earned some stares from a few of the students and staff since 
they were busy kissing in the corner while making small talk. 


Lydia came down not long after and was fully dressed and ready for 
the day. 


“Ugh god get a room.” She groaned and her parents shared a laugh as 
they left the building and went to the car. 


Billy drove into the city and parked in the parking garage so that 
they could walk around for a bit. 


The three of them found a nearby diner and sat at one of the booths. 


"So Steve, tell me about the baby.” Lydia started in a giddy manner. 
“How's everything going? What are you like seven or eight weeks 
now?" 


"Well I'm eight weeks along and everything was going smoothly.” He 
told her and took a bite of his toast. “The baby was about the size of 
a raspberry and I have a very, very small bump." 


"Ooh, can I see?" Steve hesitantly stood up and lifted up his shirt just 
a tiny bit. "Aww! Oh my god! Look at the little bump!" Lydia 
squealed in pure excitement then Steve sat back down as she 
continued to smile. 


"How'd you do on that exam, Lydia? Or you don't know yet?" Billy 
asked, working on his omelet. 


"I won't know until next week." She said. 
"How do you think you did?" 


She sighed, sipping her iced coffee. "I have no idea, dad. I hope I did 
well." 


"Tm sure you did just fine. You've never failed a test in your whole 
life which was pretty amazing if you ask me." 


"I know, dad. But this was a big exam and if I did bad on it, then I'll 
just have to try harder next time." 


"Yeah. But I have total faith that you did good.” 


"You never failed a test?" Steve asked in shock. 


"Nope. I’ve passed every single test. Not saying I always got A’s, but I 
still never got an F.” 


"How the hell is that possible?" He asked, clearly dumbfounded. 


"I don't know. My dad and Max all say I'm a genius. I don't think I am 
but I guess they could be right." 


"Wow, I did not know that! That's so cool! You're like the next Albert 
Einstein!" 


"Yeah, I guess so." She shrugged. “Was mom smart in school?” She 
asked her father. 


Billy nodded, “Your mom was so smart she took AP classes when she 
was a sophomore, like you. She was in some of Nancy’s classes 
right?” 


“T think so.” Steve nodded as well trying to think back. It’s been a 
while since he’s been in high school so it seemed like a blur. “Yeah, I 
think they had AP calculus and AP physics together. I could never be 
caught dead in those classes. I was not smart enough.” 


“Well thanks.” Lydia once again sarcastically states. 


“Sorry.” Steve quickly apologizes. “Those classes were just way too 
hard for me.” 


Lydia burst out in laughter while chewing on her food. “Yeah I don’t 
know how I was able to pass those classes but I guess I did it with my 
mom’s genes.” 


“Mhm.” Billy hummed agreeing with her. “Just like your beautiful 
mother.” He adds with a smile. 


Lydia smiled back at him and when he saw her, all he could see was 
Nikki. She was all her mother and he was so proud of the intelligent 
woman she was becoming. 


Lydia took her parents around University Park, Pennsylvania. They 
shopped around and Steve picked up some things for the baby, like a 
Penn State onesie to support their sister. 


Lydia got some stuff too like clothes and some food for her dorm. 


It was now almost five and they knew they had a long drive home so 
they decided to end their visit and returned back to her dorm. 


They brought the stuff up to her room and set it on her bed for her to 
go through once they left. 


"Well thanks for coming up you guys. I had a lot of fun today." She 
said and looked between them with a smile trying to prevent her 
tears from falling. “Dang I promised myself I wouldn’t cry.” She 
winced and fanned her face. 


“Aww honey.” Billy pulled her into a hug and she cried into her 
daddy’s arms. “We'll come and see you again soon." 


"Okay." She whimpered and he rubbed her back as he pressed a kiss 
to her cheek. “I love you for always daddy.” 


“I love you more baby girl.” 


After, Steve gave her a hug and kiss on the cheek then she hugged 
them both. 


“Text me later okay? I want to make sure you guys got home safely." 
She asked them. 


"Of course love. We’ll text you as soon as we get to Hawkins.” 


"Okay.” She sniffled again and released them from her arms. “Bye 
daddy. Bye Steve." 


“Bye Lydia, we love you.” Billy said and took Steve’s hand as they left 
her room. They were starting to get better at this when they left her. 


As they walked out of the building together, Billy remembered when 
they first dropped her off, he was a total wreck. 


They had just got done with moving Lydia into her dorm and just met her 
roommate, Casey. 


Lydia sat on her bed and sighed. "So this was goodbye then." 
"Guess so." Billy answered. 


Steve went to give her a hug first and she started to cry into his shoulder. 
"We'll see you soon, sweetheart. You're gonna do great." He said and 
rubbed her back. 


Billy then feels tears well in his eyes as it hits him when she’s standing in 
front of him. 


"Daddy, you're crying." 


"I know.” He smiled as tears flowed down his cheeks. “It's just my baby 
was already so grown up and here we are in your college dorm." He said 
as he embraced her in his arms. 


"I'm gonna miss you, daddy." 


"I'm gonna miss you too, baby. I'm gonna miss you so much." He kisses the 
top of her head then cups her face in his handed. "You're gonna be fine, 
baby. We're just a phone call away." She nodded and he kissed her cheek. 


"Bye babe." 
"Bye daddy, bye Steve." 
"Bye Lydia." 


They walked out to the Camaro and Billy started the engine. "Ready 
to go home, babe?" 


"Yes, I'm exhausted." Steve yawned 
"Yeah, I can tell." 


Billy left the lot and got onto the highway, driving back home to 
Hawkins. 


"Baby, wake up. We’re home." Steve opened his eyes and saw that 
they were indeed back home. 


Billy got out of the car and came to his husband’s side. He wrapped 
his strong arms around Steve and carried him inside, bridal style. 


They went up to their room and Billy set Steve on the bed, joining 
him by crawling over and stopped at Steve's small bump. 


"Hi again baby, it's your daddy, again." He placed his hand onto the 
swell and Steve warmly smiled as he adjusted his back against the 
pillow. "You're still very small but you still mean so much to us. Your 
sister Lydia was so excited for you, we're all excited for you. And stop 
making momma so sick, he can only take so much." Steve laughed 
when he said that and shook his head. "Well, you better get a good 
night's rest. Goodnight baby." He whispered and pecked his lips 
against the tiny bump twice. "Mmm, night baby." He hummed giving 
Steve a kiss. 


"Night babe." Steve turned onto his side and fell asleep right away not 
even caring to change his clothes. 


4. Chapter 4 


*sixteen weeks along* 


Steve was staring at himself in the mirror with his shirt raised. "Is my 
bump that noticeable, babe?" He asked, studying his ever changing 
reflection. 


Billy went over and joined him with a smile on his face, "I mean, you 
can definitely tell it's there but it's not that big yet. You still look as 
beautiful as ever baby." Billy supplied and gave him a kiss. 


"Thank you.” Steve mumbled. “I just want to make sure." 


"You look absolutely beautiful baby. Now let's go because I'm getting 
hungry." 


“Kay." Steve walked out of their bedroom and headed downstairs 
with Billy following along. He went into the kitchen and grabbed a 
bottle of water from the fridge. 


"Ready?" Billy asked from behind him. 


Steve nodded his head while chugging down the cold liquid. Billy 
nodded as well then grabbed the keys to the Camaro. 


They were going to the mall today to get some shopping done since 
Lydia’s birthday was coming up soon and they both needed a few 
things, more so Steve. He needed more clothes since his jeans were 
starting to get a bit tight on him because he was starting to expand. 


They both climbed into the Camaro and Billy started the drive to the 
mall. 


"Can you believe Lydia's gonna be nineteen in a few weeks?" Steve 
asked during the drive. 


Billy shook his head while keeping his eyes on the road. "No I can't. 
Thank god she'll be at college and won't be here. I'm still not over her 
last birthday." 


"Oh come on, it wasn't that bad." Steve said with a smile. 
"That bad!? Steve, she didn't make you jump out of a plane with her!" 


"Well it was her eighteenth birthday. You're supposed to do wild 
things on your eighteenth birthday. Besides you're her dad, so she 
wanted you to do it with her." 


"Mhm, god that jump was so high. It still didn't conquer my fear of 
heights. Never again will I do something like that." Billy said. 


Steve laughed while tucking a piece of hair behind his ear. "Whatever 
you say babe." He muttered with a crooked smile. 


"Trust me when I tell you, when our baby turns eighteen and wants 
to do it they're taking you next time because I'm done with jumping 
out of planes." 


"Okay." Steve laughed. 


They talked the rest of the ride to the mall. They went back and forth 
deciding what to get for Lydia’s birthday, they were torn between 
clothes or something useful like maybe an Apple Watch or new 
laptop. Neither of them knew exactly what to get her so they figured 
they would compromise when they got there. 


Billy pulled up to the mall twenty minutes later and parked the 
Camaro in the Lord and Taylor lot. 


"Are we gonna eat first then shop or shop then eat?" He asked. 
Steve looked at his husband, and Billy already knew the answer. 
"Eat!" They both nod and exit the car. 


The two of them headed inside, hand in hand and made their way to 
The Cheesecake Factory. There, they were brought to a table and left 
to figure out what they wanted. 


Steve was already craving everything so he knew right away what he 
wanted. 


A teen boy approached their table with a smile and had his pen ready 
to write. "Hello there, my name was Gus and I'll be your waiter this 
afternoon. May I start you guys off with some drinks?" 


"Yes, I'll have water with lemon please." Billy said. 
Gus writes it down then looks at Steve. 

"Um, I'll have a strawberry banana smoothie." 
"Okay, I'll be right back with those." 

"Thanks." Steve smiled and Gus walked away. 


"What are you gonna get to eat, babe?" Billy asked, still looking over 
the menu. 


Steve shrugs. "Hmmm, I don't know. I want everything so I guess 
we'll just have to make do." 


Several minutes later, their waiter came back with their drinks and 
they were ready to order. 


Billy tells him what he wants then it was Steve’s turn. 


"Can I have a chicken salad sandwich with lots of fries on the side, 
those lettuce wraps you guys make well, they're not very good but 
that's what I'm craving, fried macaroni and cheese balls, avocado egg 
rolls, and also the pulled pork nachos with lots of cheese." 


"Will there be anything else?" 
"Nope." Steve closed the menu and handed it to the waiter. 
He smiled, taking them both before walking away. 


"Damn baby, what are you feeding an army?" Billy asked while 
sipping his water. 


"No!” Steve quickly scolded. “The baby was hungry and this was 
what they're craving so that's what I got." 


"Okay babe." 


Steve then opened his straw and placed it in his drink taking a sip. 
“God this was fucking amazing!” He pleasantly moaned. “If I could I 
would so have sex with this smoothie right now.” 


“STEVE!” Billy scolded. “My god, keep the comments to a minimum, 
geez.” He chuckled, slightly embarrassed and amused at his 
husband’s words. All he could do was hope they made it through this 
lunch without getting kicked out for Steve and his sexual food 
tendencies. 


Billy watched as his husband cleaned off his plate, leaving nothing on 
it. He didn’t know whether to be disgusted or amazed that Steve 
could hold down so much food. 


“Uh...” 


“Oh my god,” Steve heavily sighed and sat back while wiping his 
hand on his napkin. “I don’t think I’ll be able to get up.” 


"I can't believe you ate every single thing that you ordered." 


"Sorry. Baby and I were hungry." Steve blew out a long breath and 
already felt the indigestion starting. 


"Here you go gentlemen." Gus gave Billy the leather booklet and he 
opened it. He didn't even want to look and just slid his card into the 
pocket. 


He set it to the tip of the table and looked back at Steve who had his 
hand on his small bump. 


"God, I'm so full." He complained. 


"I can imagine." Billy added and Gus came back to take the booklet, 
returning again shortly after with Billy’s card. 


Billy left a cash tip then got out of his seat, going over to help his 
husband. "C’mon babe.” He held his hand out for Steve, who took it 
and slowly slid out of the booth. He steadied himself on his feet then 
followed his husband to the front. 


They left the restaurant and went out into the mall. 
"What store do you want to go to first?" 


"Um, can we go to Lush? I want to get the stuff Lydia's been asking 
for since she left for college." 


Billy nodded and took Steve’s hand as they headed over to the store. 


Steve seemed so excited to be going into that store. Billy was kinda 
excited too because it smelled so damn good in there, you never 
wanna leave. 


"Hey, do you remember which one she wanted?" Steve asked standing 
in front of the wall of gifts. 


"I think it was these two.” Billy hesitantly pulled two wrapped 
packages from the shelf and looked them over. “Yeah I'm pretty sure 
it was these two." 


"Okay thanks!" They continued to shop around and eventually paid 
for everything then moved onto the next store. “Where to next?” 


Billy shrugged and they just went wherever, picking out whatever 
they could for their girl. 


Four hours of shopping later, they were finally done and Steve’s feet 
were just about ready to fall off. He was impatiently speed walking to 
the car, holding a few bags while Billy carried the rest. 


When they both make it to the car, they put all their bags into the 
back seat then get into their own seats as they caught their breath. 
They were both heavily breathing as they sat back and relaxed for a 
few minutes before Billy brought them home. 


At the house, Steve and Billy brought all their shopping bags inside 
and left them all in the living room. 


Steve had gone to sit down and was suddenly very dizzy. He leaned 
forward and held his head with his hand. 


“You okay baby?” Billy asked and sat down next to his husband. 


“Yeah,” Steve breathed and took a few deep breaths before sitting up 
straight. “Just got dizzy for a sec. I think I’m gonna go lay down.” He 
said and got off the couch, Billy following. 


“Okay. Do you need help getting up there?” 


“No.” Steve shook his head then turned to look at Billy. “I'll be fine.” 
He said with a smile and pressed a kiss to his cheek then took himself 
upstairs. 


Billy left all of Lydia’s stuff in their rightful bags for now because he 
was going to put them in gift bags or wrap them, to the best of his 
ability, later. After nineteen years, he still had some trouble wrapping 
gifts but Lydia loved the effort just the same. 


They ended up getting her a variety of things, clothes, soaps, facial 
cleansers, gift cards to other stores, and they did get her an Apple 
Watch but that was going to be her big gift, and partial Christmas 
gift. 


He then went through their own stuff and again left it in their 
respectful bags as well then brought it upstairs to their room. 
Knowing Steve was trying to sleep, he stayed as quiet as possible, but 
when he entered the room Steve wasn’t in bed. Billy looked over and 
saw that their bathroom door was shut so he figured he was in there. 


While Billy was taking out their clothes and putting them away into 
their dresser or closet, he heard Steve loudly sigh from the bathroom 
so he went to go investigate. 


"Babe? Was everything all right?" Billy opens the door and finds him 
standing in front of the mirror again, looking at himself with a towel 
draped around his waist. “What are you doing?” He questioned and 
laughed. 


"Do I look fat?" Steve asked. 


Billy’s smile faded. "What?” He approached his husband who was still 
looking at himself. “Of course you're not fat. You're pregnant." 


"Yeah, but my bump was not this big when we left! I-I mean it’s 
huge!” 


"Honey, you're just bloated. It happens, you'll fluctuate." Billy told 
him and wrapped his arms around his husband’s chest. 


Steve leaned back into Billy’s touch and turned his head, sighing 
again. "I'm gonna be huge in a few months." 


"I know, and that means our baby will be growing a lot which was 
good." He nodded and unwrapped the towel. "Care if I join you in the 
shower?” Billy asked, nibbling at Steve’s neck. 


The latter smirked and gave off a nod, "You don't even have to ask." 
-Next Day- 


Steve and Billy were over at Susan’s house. She invited them over for 
brunch and of course Steve couldn’t pass up more food, though since 
they woke up, he’s been acting different but still seemed fine so Billy 
wasn’t all that worried. 


The three of them were sitting at the table, working on their meal, 
making up conversation. 


"How's pregnancy been treating you, Steve?" 


"So far so good. My morning sickness stopped a few weeks ago but 
the cravings have started and so have the mood swings." 


Billy thought, mood swings, maybe that's probably why he was acting 
so strange. 


"I remember I was sick the entire time I was pregnant with Max." She 
sighed, remembering how awful her pregnancy was with her 
daughter. “But we all go through it, it's life." 


Steve hummed while nodding his head and took a small bite of his 
quiche. 


"How far along are you now?" She asked. 


Steve doesn’t answer for a few seconds and when Billy looked up at 
him, he was gripping his glass of water, sweating. 


"Steve?" His eyes were glossy and pale. 


“S’cuse me." Steve tried to stand up but fell into Billy’s arms causing 
Susan to get up and hurry over to them. 


"Steve! Oh my god are you alright?" 
"I don't feel good, Billy" 


"He doesn't look so good, hun. He might have a fever. Why don't you 
take him home and take care of him. We can do this another time." 
She said, noticing how clammy he was. It was like the flip of a 
switch, he was fine, then he wasn’t. 


"Are you sure?" 


"Yes of course, now go take care of your husband. He needs you 
Billy." 


Billy nodded in understanding and helped Steve out to the car. He 
brought them both home and took him to their room. 


"You feeling okay, baby?" Steve shook his head and started to cough. 
"I'm gonna go see if we have any medicine for you to take, okay?" 


"Okay." He sniffed, he was very nasally all the sudden. The sickness 
came out of nowhere and now Billy was hoping it was nothing 
serious that could harm his husband or their baby in the long run. 


5. Chapter 5 
-Two Days Later- 


"Stevie, I have the shower ready for you baby." Billy helped his 
husband up so he could get out of bed. Steve was miserable from how 
sick he was. "Come on baby, we have to get you ready to go." 


He groaned and stood up once his feet were planted on the ground. 


"Come on babe, it'll be quick." Billy walked Steve into the bathroom 
and got him undressed. He helped him step into the shower and let 
Steve wash himself with the little strength he had. 


Steve didn’t take long and after a few minutes, he got out and Billy 
handed him a towel. He dried off his body then got dressed into the 
clothes Billy set out for him. He was such a good husband. 


"Your appointment is at nine fifteen so we gotta leave soon, babe." 
Billy reminded. 


"Okay." Steve muttered and stumbled downstairs. 


"I made you some green tea to help wake you up a little." Billy said 
and handed Steve a to-go cup. 


"Thanks, baby." They share a quick kiss before going outside. 


Steve was dressed in baggy black sweatpants and an oversized 
sweater. Huge sunglasses to cover the bags under his droopy eyes. 


They drove to the doctors and Steve took his tea inside with them. 
Billy signed him in then they sat in the waiting room. 


His name was soon called, and the nurse did a routine check up, 
checking his weight, height, blood pressure, and temp then she did a 
quick strep test and placed the cotton swab into a sealed cylinder. 


"The doctor will be right with you." She said while gathering her 
things. 


"Okay, thank you." She then left them waiting in the room. 
Steve’s leg was bouncing as it hung off the edge of the bed. 


"Relax babe. I'm sure everything was fine." Billy said while grabbing 
hold of his husband’s hand. 


"I'm not worried about me, I just want to make sure the baby's okay." 
Steve said and brought a hand to his bump, rubbing around it. 


"The baby's gonna be fine too." Billy added, rubbing his thumb across 
Steve’s knuckles trying to calm him down. 


Steve let out a soft sigh and the door opened. "Good morning Steve.” 
His doctor walked in and was already going through his chart. “I see 
you're feeling under the weather. Tell me what's wrong." 


"Two days ago I woke up feeling like crap and I had a fever so I had 
to leave my step-mother in law's house and went home. Ever since 
then, I've been in bed and just feel like complete shit. My head feels 
like it weighs a hundred pounds and my body just feels sore." 


"I see, well your strep test came back negative so that's good. I'm just 
gonna check your eyes, ears, and throat real quick, if you don’t 
mind?" 


“Not at all.” He told her and she nodded, proceeding to wash her 
hands before doing what she needed to do. 


She checked his ears and eyes first then his throat. "Your glands are a 
little swollen. But it looks like you just have a post nasal drip." She 
explained, seeing the redness in the back of his throat. "I'm gonna 
listen to check breathing too." She unwrapped the stethoscope from 
around her neck and placed it under his shirt. 


Steve took six deep breaths then she took the plugs out of her ears. 


"You have a bit of a wheeze, so I'm going to prescribe you a rescue 
inhaler to take when needed. I'm also going to prescribe amoxicillin 
for your head cold. You're okay with swallowing pills right?" 


"Yeah. Will this affect my pregnancy?" He asked. He was nervous 


about how this would all affect his baby and hoped he was on the 
safer side. 


"Not at all, this is actually the safest medicine to take when pregnant. 
Speaking about your baby, I want to do a quick ultrasound just to 
make sure everything was doing well in there." She said with a soft 
smile. 


"Okay." 


"Lay back for me please." Steve laid back on the bed and lifted up his 
shirt while pulling down his jeans just a little. "Perfect." She grabbed 
the gel and squeezed it onto his little round bump. "Alright, let's see 
this baby." 


Steve looked over and saw Billy was on his phone. "Babe, look." 
Billy lifted his head up and apologized. "Sorry, Lydia was texting me." 
"Oh." 


"Baby looks good, healthy. You can see their little arms and legs are 
starting to develop more and their eyes. Here let me see if I can, aha." 
A loud thumping sound echoed throughout the room. 


"Is that their heartbeat?" Steve asked. 
"Mhm." She nodded. "Cool, huh?" 


"We’ve heard it before but since last time, it's just amazing." He said 
feeling tears come into sight. He didn't expect for them to be able to 
hear the baby's heartbeat. The machine wasn't working last time so 
they were only able to watch their heart beating on the screen, but 
hearing it made him feel better that he or she was doing okay. 


The doctor wrapped up the ultrasound after a few short minutes and 
helped Steve sit up. "Well, since your baby looks good I will send 
over your antibiotic as well as the inhaler for you to pick up in a 
short while.” She explains. “Get plenty of rest and lots of fluids, I’m 
sure you know the usual by now. But we are all set here, do you have 
any other questions at all?” Steve shook his head and she nodded. 
“Okay well you two have a good rest of your day and Steve, feel 


better.” 

"Thank you." He smiled at her and watched her leave then got off the 
bed. "Let's go babe. I want to get my medicine and go home." He was 
being pushy but didn’t realize. 

"Okay, geez calm down." 


"Sorry it's my hormones." 


"Mhm." Billy hummed as they left the doctors. Steve gave him a little 
shove and his husband started to laugh. "You're too weak to knock 
me down." 


"If you say so, pal." Billy rolled his eyes and they made it to the car. 
He quickly gets in then locks the door on his husband. 


Steve wasn’t there to have play games. He wanted to get home and 
crawl into his bed. 


“Come on Billy, let me in.” He knocked on the window. "Come on 
Billy, I'm not messing around anymore! Let me in!" Billy shook his 
head and crossed his arms over his chest. "Billy! Please, I don't feel 
good and just want to get home." Steve popped his bottom lip and 
stared at him with his doe eyes. 

Billy obliged and unlocked the door. 


"Yay!” Steve clapped from his victorious win and got into the car. 
“Thanks babe." He beamed and kissed Billy’s cheek. 


"Looks like you win again." 

"Sure does. Now drive!" He demanded. 

"So demanding.” Billy muttered under his breath. 
"Hormones.” Steve added, letting Billy know he heard him. 


As soon as they got home, Steve took his meds then went to sleep. 


Now, he was just starting to wake up and heard shuffling outside the 
bedroom door. 


It opened and Billy walked in holding a tray, a smile forming on his 
face when he saw his husband. 


"Hey, you're awake. I brought you a light lunch. Something to put 
into your belly." 


"I have a baby in my belly." 
"No, no. In your belly not your womb" He corrected. 


Steve smiled and sat up. Billy went over and placed the tray down on 
the bedside table before adjusting the pillows for him. 


"There. Is that okay?” He asked. 


"Yes, thank you honey." Steve grinned and Billy pressed a kiss to his 
forehead. 


"Susan brought over some homemade chicken noodle soup for you so 
I heated it up and also made you some more tea." 


Steve’s smile widens. "Thank you baby, you're the best." 


"Yep, that's what they all say." Billy laughed while shaking his head 
back and forth. 


"You're an ass." 


"I thought I was the...whatever. Try to eat as much as you can, okay? 
I'm gonna be downstairs if you need me." 


"Okay, thanks babe." 


"You're welcome, love." They shared a quick kiss together then Billy 
left the room to go downstairs. 


He settled on the couch and grabbed the remote, turning it on to 
whatever game was playing. He kept the volume low so he could 
hear if his husband needed him and relaxed against the cushions, 


eventually drifting off to sleep himself. 


Steve woke up and had the strongest craving for peanut butter. It was 
2:30 in the morning and he didn’t want to wake his husband so he 
decided to go get some for himself. 


He quietly sighed and carefully unwrapped Billy’s arms from around 
him so he could get up. He pushed himself off the bed and wrapped 
himself up in his robe. 


Steve headed downstairs and along the way, he saw the reflection of 
headlights on the wall in the foyer. He paid no attention to it and 
went into the kitchen turning on the light. He opened the cupboard 
and pulled out the jar of peanut butter, then went into the drawer 
and grabbed a spoon. 


Steve leaned back against the counter and unscrewed the lid. He 
dipped his spoon in and felt his mouth water as soon as the smell hit 
his nose. He took a huge bite and just admired the soft feeling in his 
mouth. 


“Mmmmmmmm.” He moaned. “God this is so good.” He was drooling 
for the amount of peanut butter in his mouth but he didn’t care 
because it tasted amazing. 


While Steve was enjoying his peanut butter goodness, the sound of 
keys jingled in the door and his heart began to race because he was 
up alone, and Billy was still upstairs. 


He had no idea who was trying to get into the house, so he set the 
peanut butter down and grabbed a knife. He slowly walked towards 
the door hearing sobs from the other side, they got louder the closer 
he got. 


His confused eyebrows raised to his hairline, contemplating whether 
he wanted to open it or leave it closed and try to get Billy down here. 


The person was now sobbing loudly so he just gave in and opened the 
door. Who he saw standing there almost knocked him off his feet. 


The girl gasped as Steve opened the door. 


"Lydia?" Her eyes were bloodshot and she looked a complete mess. 
"Lydia, what's wrong? And how the hell did you get here in the 
middle of the night?" 


"Steve, I'm-m s-sorry d-d-did I-I wake y-you?" She asked, hardly able 
to talk from all her crying. 


"No, and that's not what I asked. What are you doing home? You're 
supposed to be at school." He whispered and brought her inside. 
Lydia took off the backpack she was wearing and threw it onto the 
couch before sitting down, still trembling. Steve sat down next to her 
and grabbed hold of her cold hand."Lydia, sweetheart tell me what's 
wrong." 


"I missed my period Steve and I think...I think I might be pregnant." 
Steve felt his heart come up into his throat as those words left her 
mouth. 


"Well, um, are you sure?" 


She shook her head and started to cry more. "I went to a party about 
two weeks ago and I got drunk, like completely wasted and woke up 
the next morning in some rando's bed with some dude I don't even 
know." 


"Jesus Lydia! Your father was not gonna be happy when he hears 
about this!" 


"No Steve, please! You can't tell dad! Look if I am pregnant I'll tell 
him but if I'm not, I'll tell him what happened...eventually." She said. 


"So you want me to hide this from your father?" 


"Please Steve?” She begged, looking at him with her sad eyes. “I 
never ask you for anything. I'm just so frustrated and overwhelmed 
with the whole thing I had to come home." 


"Okay, but you're lucky your father didn't wake up or else he 
would've flipped his shit." 


"I know, what are you doing up anyways? Oh and how are you 
feeling?" She asked, trying to change the subject. 


"I'm getting a little better. It's just a head cold. I was up because I was 
craving peanut butter so I came down to get some." He explained as 
he got up and headed into the kitchen with his step-daughter 
following him "Want some?" He asked. 


Lydia shook her head then hung it low in between her shoulders. 


"Hey look at me." Steve tilted her chin up and saw she had new tears 
forming in her eyes. "I'm gonna help you, okay? You can trust me." 


"Okay, thank you Steve." He sadly smiled and gave her a hug. 

He put the spoon into the sink then put the peanut butter back. 
"Come on, let's go get some sleep." They walked upstairs and he 
brought her to her room. 

"Steve, what am I gonna do if dad sees me tomorrow morning?" 

"He won't. I'll make sure of it." 


"Okay, thanks again." 


"No problem, Lyds. Try to get some rest, and try not to think about it 
so much. Text me if you want, I'll probably be up." 


"Okay." 


He brushed the hair away from her eyes and kissed her forehead. 
"Goodnight sweetheart. Love you. 


"Night Steve, love you too." He smiled and closed her door. 


Steve then went back to his room and got under the covers, wrapping 
Billy’s arms around him again. 


All he could think about was if Lydia was pregnant, Billy would go 
insane and Steve was not ready to deal with that. 


"Did he leave?" Lydia whispered from the other side of her door. 


"Yep! He's gone, you can come out." She unlocked the door and 
opened it. 


"Sleep well?" Steve asked, seeing the bags under her eyes. 
"No, I didn't get any sleep." She said with a yawn. 


He shook his head and wrapped his arm around her shoulder. "Come 
on, I put some food aside for you. I hope you like eggs and bacon." 
She smiled at him and they went downstairs. 


Lydia sat down at the table while Steve grabbed her a fork and knife. 
“Thanks.” 


"No problem. Would you like anything to drink?" 
"Do we have orange juice?" 


"Ummm, yep." He took it out of the fridge and grabbed her a glass 
before handing them both to her. 


Steve let her eat while he took his medicine then went to get ready to 
leave. He returned back downstairs and saw that she was all done, 
putting her plate into the sink. 


"I'm gonna go take a shower, I'll be down in about fifteen minutes." 
She said. 


"Okay hun." She ran upstairs and Steve sat on the couch, taking out 
his phone for the time being. 


Lydia came downstairs roughly twenty minutes later with her wet 
hair pulled back into a bun. 


"Ready?" He asked with both brows raised. 
"No, but I have to." 


Steve knowingly nodded and got himself off of the couch then 
grabbed his keys. "Well come on, let's go." 


They went out to the car and Steve drove them to the store so he 
could pick up some pregnancy tests for Lydia. He could already tell 
she was a nervous wreck based on how badly chewed her nails were. 


The whole car ride back home, she couldn't stop tapping her leg. 
Poor thing. 


When they returned back home, Lydia rushed to the bathroom with 
the box of tests in hand. She took it and let Steve in once she was 
done so they could wait together. 


They both sat impatiently waiting and it was probably the longest 
five minutes of their lives. 


When the timer went off, Lydia quickly shot up from the edge of the 
tub and checked it. "It's negative." 


They both felt like they could finally breathe. 
"Okay that's good. But take another one just to be sure." Steve said. 


"Okay." She kicked him out of the bathroom then of course let him 
back in when she was done. 


They waited again and then she checked the second one. 


"It's negative again. Thank god." She collapsed in Steve’s arms and 
cried. "I'm so sorry, Steve. I know I got you worked up about this. But 
thanks for having my back." 


"You're welcome Lydia.” He smiled and rubbed a soothing hand along 
her back. “Besides, you're practically my daughter so of course I have 
your back. But now this means you have to tell your dad when he 
gets home." 


"I know, that's the one thing I'm dreading." She sighed. 


"I'm sure he'll understand, it was just an accident. I'll back you on 
this." 


"Thanks Steve, I love you so much. I owe you." She said and gave him 
a kiss on the cheek. 


"I love you too, sweetheart. Why don't you try to sleep now?" 
"Okay, that sounds like a good idea." 


Lydia left the bathroom and Steve watched her walk to her room, 
then closed the door behind her. He sighed and headed into his own 
room. 


He laid on the bed and placed his hand on his growing bump. "You 
better not give me a heart attack like your sister almost did when 
you're away at college! Mommy can't take all that." He said to his 
bump with a light pat. “Mommy and daddy don’t need the added 
stress, but I know you'll be good” 


It was about 6:30 and Billy was going to be coming home soon. Lydia 
and Steve were both sitting on the couch in the living room waiting 
for him to arrive.Steve didn’t know what was going to happen or 
what he was going to say. He just hopes Billy’s mature about this and 
doesn’t overreact. 


Both of them felt prepared to tell him, but that all went out the 
window when they heard his Camaro roar as it pulled into the 
driveway. 


Lydia held her breath and Steve gave her hand a firm squeeze as 
Billy’s keys jingled in the door. 


The California boy entered his house and was shocked to see his 
daughter sitting on the couch with his husband. 


"Lydia? What are you doing home?" He asked as he took off his work 
boots. He saw both Lydia and Steve share a look and knew something 
was up. “What’s going on?” 


Steve watched his husband enter the room and spoke up first. "Now 
Billy, before Lydia tells you this. I think you should sit down." He 
suggested. 


Billy was confused but sat down anyway and looked at his daughter. 
"What's up?" He asked her. 


"Uh well, I came home late last night because I was scared that I 
might be pregnant-YOU WHAT?!?!" Both Lydia and Steve’s eyes grew 
in size as Billy raised his voice. "Dad, listen to me! I went to this frat 
party with my roommate and a few friends and got drunk. The next 
day I woke up in bed with some random guy and left. I missed my 
period so I started to panic and hopped on a train here. Steve was 
awake last night when I got home and I explained everything to him. 
This morning he took me to get a pregnancy test-YOUR ASS BETTER 
NOT BE PREGNANT OR SO HELP ME GOD I WILL-I'M NOT 
PREGNANT, DAD!" 


The screaming match was getting intense as they were both now 
standing a short distance from each other. 


"You're very lucky, young lady! I can't believe you'd be so stupid as to 
get drunk and have sex with some stranger!! You know the diseases 
you could've gotten but I guess you don't care right?!" Billy threw his 
hands up then slapped them against his thighs. 


"Of course I care, dad! I just wasn't thinking straight since I drank so 
much!" She explained. 


"I can't even look at you right now! I'm disgusted that you’d act like 
this when you have a full ride to college and it can be taken away 
just like that if you keep acting like this!" 


"Acting like what?! I'm a great student! Ooh I drank one time, let's 
call the fucking national guard!" 


"Watch your mouth, young lady! You know what, go upstairs to your 
room! This conversation is done! Go!" Lydia and Steve both flinched 
as Billy’s voice boomed. 


Steve saw tears in her eyes as she pushed past them and ran upstairs. 


"Babe I- DON'T!" Billy walked away and left him standing alone in the 
living room. 


Steve stood at the bottom of the stairs and sighed thinking if he 
should go up or not. He could hear Lydia crying in her room and felt 
his heart break. But first, he knew he needed to see his husband and 


deal with him. 


Steve took a deep breath then slowly walked upstairs to their room. 
Billy was sitting on the edge of the bed with his head in his hands. 
Steve closed the door behind him and locked it. 


"Billy" Steve carefully walked over and could hear his husband’s quiet 
sobs as well. He sat next to him and Billy lifted his head up. "Baby?" 


"I fucked up Steve. I can't believe I yelled at her like that." He 
whimpered. 


"Hey, we all mess up and lash out once in a while. You were just 
looking out for her and her well being." 


"I know but, she's probably terrified now and hates me." He cried. 
Steve had never seen Billy so full of guilt and hurt. He understood 
that Billy had every right to be upset but maybe he overreacted. 


"Yeah, you were a little harsh." 


When Steve said that, Billy looked at him and shook his head 
disagreeing with him. "You just don't get it though." 


"What don't I get, Billy?" Steve asked. Sure he was upset that Billy 
made it seem like he didn’t know. “Help me understand so I can help 
you.” 


"You haven't been with her since she was a baby. It's just hard for me 
to adjust to her growing up." Steve didn't say anything after that and 
just sat there staring at the floor. He knew Billy was right, but he still 
loved Lydia as if she was his own. 


"You know, I remember when Lydia was starting to develop.” Billy 
said with a chuckle. “Oh god, she told me when I was in the kitchen 
making breakfast for us before I took her to school. She was about 
twelve or thirteen. She just came into the kitchen and said it straight 
forward. She went, "Dad, I'm growing boobs!" And I just laughed and 
talked to her about the changes she was going to experience soon 
known as puberty and such." 


Billy smiled as he stopped crying. "Then I remember when she got 


her first period. I'll never forget that day." 
"Dad!" 


Billy dropped everything and ran upstairs to find his daughter. "Lydia! 
Where are you?!" 


"Pm in the bathroom! Dad, come quick!" 


Billy burst the door open and Lydia was sitting on the toilet, trying to 
cover herself, scared out of her wits. 


"Baby, what's wrong?" 
'I'm bleeding! Am I dying?!" 


Billy let out a sigh of relief, he knew this day would be coming soon. 
"Sweetheart, you're not dying. You just got your period." 


"My what?" 


“I wasn't expecting to have this conversation now but clean yourself up 
and meet me in your room.” 


“But what about-” 
“Use toilet paper for now. I'll explain more in a few.” 


Lydia listens to her dad and cleans up as much as she could then washed 
her hands and found her dad sitting on her bed waiting for her. 


“C’mere, Lyd.” He smiled and waved her over as she sat beside him on the 
bed. “So you got your first period. It's really called your menstrual cycle 
but either one was fine. Um, as you get older and your body changes you 
get your menstrual cycle once a month and it lasts for a week. It's your 
body just getting rid of the unused eggs it's producing." 


“Won't that hurt?” 


“Yes, which is why you'll get cramps. But usually a heating pad or tea 
helps.” 


“How do you know all this?” She asked. 


“Well I lived with Max and Susan so I knew a little bit but I also read up 
on it when you turned ten because I knew it was going to happen sooner 
or later.” She nodded, hearing her father’s explanation. “You’re going to 
need some pads which help with it um yeah. So I’m going to run to the 
store and get you some as well as a few other things you may need, 
alright?” 


“Okay, thanks daddy.” She leans to her side and gives him a hug. 


“You’re welcome honey.” He rubbed her arm and kissed the top of her 
head. “I'll be back okay?” She nodded and stayed in her room while Billy 
left. 


"She thought she was dying. I felt so bad for her.” Billy said while 
Steve laughed. "So, I got her a heating pad and every time she got it I 
would bring her home a large chocolate shake and fries because she 
got a bit too aggressive with her attitude and the shake and fries 
were the only things she wanted while on her period." He explained. 


“Geez.” Steve’s brow moved up and down as he adjusted himself on 
the bed. 


"Then, I taught her how to shave her legs. That was pretty fun and 
embarrassing." 


"Why was it embarrassing?" 


"Because Max was supposed to show her, but something came up so I 
had to do it, then Max came to the house and saw me mid-shave.” 


"Okay, now put the shaving cream all over your leg." Billy squeezed the 
shaving cream into his daughter’s hand and she rubbed it around. 


"Like this?" She questioned. 


"Yep, just like that." He had shaving cream all over his hairy leg and 
grabbed the razors. "Here, now watch daddy. Go lightly and not to hard 
or else you'll cut yourself." He shaved up and so she followed. "There you 
go. Now you have to do this all the way up your leg. You really only have 
to shave depending on how long and how fast your leg hair grows. For you 
since you're young it may take weeks so you'll only have to shave 
whenever you feel like and you-Guys!" 


Lydia and Billy both look up and Max was there dying of laughter. 


"Oh my god! Look at you Billy!" She held her stomach, practically rolling 
on the floor laughing like a maniac. 


"What's so funny?! I'm teaching my daughter how to shave her legs! 
Someone has to teach her!" 


"They just kept laughing and laughing until they couldn't breathe." 
"Wow, that's pretty fucked up." 


"Yeah.” Billy nodded and nervously scratched the back of his neck. 
“And then her first heartbreak. It felt like my first heartbreak too. She 
was fourteen maybe fifteen when she came home from school and 
told me." 


"Daddy?" Billy went out into the living room just as Lydia was walking 
into the house. She looked like she'd been crying. 


"Lydia? What's wrong sweetheart?" 
"Tyler and I broke up." 


Though Billy was happy she was no longer in a relationship with the kid, 
he still saw how heartbroken she was so he had to show his sympathy. 
"Aww, baby. I'm sorry. C'mere." He pulled her in for a hug and she cried 
into his chest. "Shh, it's okay baby. Daddy's here." 

She was upset all afternoon and didn't want to do anything so he ordered 
them some food and they laid down in his bed while watching scary 
movies. 

"Daddy, I love you. You're the best." She sniffled while eating her noodles. 

"I love you too baby, I'd do anything for you." 

Billy then rose to his feet. "I have to go apologize to her, I fucked up." 
"Yeah, that sounds like a good idea.” Steve added. 


“Right.” Billy nodded and left their room to go see his daughter. 


"Lydia?" 


Inside the room, Lydia squeezed her eyes shut as she continued to 
cry. "Go away, dad!" She shouted while cuddling more with her 
pillow. 


Billy sighed and opened her door. He slowly walked over to her bed 
and saw her body shake while she cried. "Lydia, baby, can you please 
look at me?” 


"Why should I?!” She spat. “You told me you never wanted to see my 
face ever again!" 


"I know and I'm so sorry for what I said to you.” Lydia opened her 
eyes and turned her head to let him know she was listening. “I was 
just shocked with how unexpected the news you had to tell me." 


She sniffled and sat up. "Dad, I'm sorry for getting drunk and you 
know." She shrugged. 


"I know baby, I'm sorry for yelling at you like that." 


"It's okay, but I'm not a little girl anymore dad I'm gonna nineteen 
soon." 


"I know, that's why I lashed out. I'm not ready for you to be an adult 
yet.” He told her and she cracked a half smile. “When I see you, I still 
see my little girl who was afraid of sleeping in her room at night 
because of the monsters under her bed and who thought of me as her 
prince and hero." 


"Daddy, you'll always be my hero. And I'll always be your little girl 
no matter what." 


"It's just you know there was that possibility that if you were 
pregnant, you're only eighteen about to be nineteen and I know 
you're not ready to be a mother yet. You have your whole life ahead 
of you." 


"I know, dad. I promise to never do anything like that again." 


Billy smiled and wrapped his arms around her. "I love you baby girl." 


"I love you too, daddy." 
Notes for the Chapter: 


See ya Thursday :) 


6. Chapter 6 


*twenty-two weeks along* 


Billy and Steve just made it into Pennsylvania and were on their way 
to go pack up Lydia’s stuff so they could take her back home for the 
summer. They got some of her stuff last week but this week 
everything needed to be out. 


They left very early that morning and since it was an eight hour 
drove they made sure to stop and get breakfast on the way. 


Steve was busy reading a baby book so Billy was left with his 
thoughts. 


He couldn’t believe his baby finished her first year of college already. 
She was growing up way too fast and was already nineteen years old. 
Two more years then she'll be legal for pretty much everything. At 
eighteen, he obviously still babied her but has slowly stopped since 
she turned nineteen. 


Since she was gonna be home for the summer, Lydia started to apply 
for summer jobs around Hawkins and had some interviews set up 
when they got back. But if that doesn't work out for her, Steve said 
she could assist him while he took part in the summer program for 
the students at the middle school. It wasn’t summer school, instead it 
was like summer camp for the arts. 


Lydia wanted to do that if she didn’t get a job but she was going to 
see what her options were first. 


Another two hours later, they made it to University Park and pulled 
up to Lydia’s dorm building. They went up to her room and saw her 
and her roommate were both almost all packed up and ready to go. 


"Morning baby." Billy greeted as she turned and gave him a hug. 
"Hi daddy! Hi Steve!" 


"Hey sweetie." She gave Steve a hug as well and went back to shoving 
whatever she had left into her bin. 


"Dad, these two are ready to be taken if you wanna grab those." 


"Okay!" Billy picked up the two bins and they were pretty heavy but 
he managed to carry them all the way to the elevator and bring them 
outside to the back of their pick-up. They had rented one knowing 
they had to bring back Lydia’s whole room. 


She came down with Steve carrying some oversized bags then they 
went back up and grabbed everything else while she said bye to her 
roommate. Billy loaded the rest into the back of the truck then got in 
waiting for Lydia. She comes out of the building and hops in the 
backseat. 


"Ready baby?" Billy asked while shifting the gear. 
"Yeah, let's go home." She said. 


He smiled at her through the rearview mirror and she smiled back as 
he began to pull out of the parking spot. 


"Do you guys wanna stop and get something to eat first?" He asked. 
"Can we?" Both Steve and Lydia question, eager to eat. 
"Of course, tell me where to go and we'll go." 


"Okay. Um can we go to this burger joint down the street? It’s really 
good and they give you a bag full of fries.” 


“Mmm. Can we go there Billy? Can we?” Steve asked as his face lit 
up at the mention of fries. 


“Sure.” Billy drove them to the restaurant from Lydia’s directions and 
put the cover over the back of the truck so no one stole her stuff. 
After, the three of them walk around the block and to the restaurant. 


They were given a table and looked over their menus to see what 
they wanted. 


“Steve, how many weeks are you now?" She asked. 


"I'm twenty-two weeks, so about five and a half months I believe." 


"Wow, you look great!” She beamed. “I can’t believe you’re nearly 
halfway there. Your belly has gotten bigger since the last time I saw 
you." 


"Yep, the baby's growing which is why I've been growing. I'm starting 
to like my bump. It's rounding out perfectly." 


"Yeah, it suits you well I have to say." 
"Thanks sweetie." 


She smiled and looked back at her menu. Billy just smiled at her and 
winked, she did it back and it warmed his heart. 


He’s noticed that she was starting to look more and more like her 
mother, especially now that she's older, her face has changed a bit. 
Just like Nikki, she surely does live up to her mother but she's gained 
Billy’s traits rather than his genes of course. She was a very 
respectful, kind-hearted, genuine young adult. He couldn't be any 
prouder of her. 


-Later- 


When the three of them arrived home, Lydia was eager to unpack and 
settle in so she could relax. She ran upstairs and found a familiar 
redhead standing in her room. 


"Lydia!" 


"Auntie Max" Lydia ran and gave her a big hug. Steve and Billy had 
her up in Lydia’s room so that he could surprise her. "Oh my god! I 
wasn't expecting to see you here!" She exclaimed, while still hugging 
her. 


"I came to see you and help you load back into your room." 


"Aww thank you.” She sadly smiled and hugged Max again. “I missed 
you so much. I can't wait to tell you everything about college!" 


"And I can't wait to hear everything! Why don't we get unpacked then 
you can share your stories over dinner?" 


"Okay sounds like a plan!" She ran out of her room, Max following 
her with the same enthusiasm. 


Billy laughed and wrapped an arm around Steve’s waist. "Come on, 
let's go make sure those two don't break anything." 


"Okay baby." Steve agreed and gave his husband a kiss. 


With the help of Max and her father, Lydia got everything into her 
room and back into its proper place in about two hours. 


"Guys! Dinner's here!" Steve called from downstairs. 


The three of them shove each other out of the way and try to make it 
downstairs first. 


"Okay, don't kill each other it's just Chinese food." Steve shouted 
hearing the madness stampede downstairs. 


"I won!" Lydia cheered and ran to the table. Max and Billy both shrug 
and go to the table as well. Billy sat at the head of the table while 
Steve sat opposite him with Lydia and Max both across from each 
other. 


They all put food onto their plates and grabbed their chopsticks 
getting ready to eat. 


Once Max had two egg rolls in, she began with the college stories. 
"Okay Lydia, tell me everything that happened this semester." 


Lydia smiled and began her story telling. 


Billy was actually shocked with how many stories she had to tell. 
They all listened to every single one of them and gave her their full 
attention. 


When she was finally done, they all finished their food and Max went 
home. 


-Next Day- 


"Alright lets see this baby." The three of them were at Steve’s 


appointment and he was happy that Lydia joined them. This will be 
her first ever seeing the baby with them. All the other times she’s 
been on facetime or they sent her pictures. "Ooh, you see it. There 
they are." 


Steve and Billy both smiled and Lydia started to smile as well. 
"Wow, that's so cool." She said. 
Steve nodded and looked back at the screen with his little baby on it. 


"You should be able to feel them kick soon since their legs are fully 
developed just about." 


Their doctor showed them the heartbeat again then turned on the 
lights, finishing with the appointment. 


"Baby's looking very healthy Steve, I'm proud of you and your 
progress during this pregnancy." She said while handing him some 
paper towels to wipe the gel off his belly. 


"Thank you, I've been trying my best to make sure I have a good 
pregnancy." 


"That's very good.” She smiled and handed them an envelope. “Well 
here's your sonograms of the baby and I'll see you guys in a few 
weeks. It was nice to meet you Lydia." 


"Yeah you too." 


Billy helped his husband off the bed and they headed out to the front 
for him to make his next appointment before going back home for the 
day. 


It was 7:30 and Billy had to pack for a conference he was going to 
with the owner of the garage he worked at. He was asked to go 
because the owner was thinking about passing the business down to 
him, which Billy thought was amazing and thoughtful so this was to 
prepare him for going into owning a business and being his own 
boss. 


The conference was being held in Indianapolis so he invited Billy to 
go. Billy was leaving tonight so that he could be there all day 
tomorrow. 


He was kinda unsure of going though because he didn't want to leave 
Steve home alone with him being pregnant and all. He knew Lydia 
was there to help but he’s just had a bad feeling about this all week 
and hasn't told his husband about it. 


The two of them had gone upstairs to their room and Lydia came in, 
sitting on their bed. 


"Just as I get home from college, you have to leave." She whined. 


"I know baby, but it's only for the weekend. I'll be back Sunday 
night." 


"Yeah, but it's gonna be boring here without you." 


"Hey! I'll be here!" Steve hurtfully stated while grabbing some clothes 
for Billy to pack. 


"I know, but you're pregnant. What can you do?" 
"We're gonna have one of the best weekends of our entire lives." 
"Oh yeah sure." She playfully rolled her eyes. 


"No it's true. You wait and see missy." She slowly nodded and went 
back to complaining. 


"Look Lydia, I'm gonna be a few hours away just about. I'm going 
with Jesse so it's not like I'm going alone. Besides you have Steve and 
Max here so you'll be fine.” 


"I know but this just sucks. I wanted to spend my first weekend home 
with both of my parents, not just one, you know." 


"I know baby and I'm sorry but I'm gonna go do this and support your 
uncle like he's supported me through everything." She sighed and 
threw herself back against the headboard. Billy sadly smiled and 
kissed her forehead. “I'll be home before you know it.” 


They finished packing his suitcase then brought it downstairs to wait 
by the front door. 


"Lydia come here!" He shouted. 
The teenager groaned and came downstairs step by step. 


"Can I at least get a hug and kiss goodbye?" She nodded and huffed, 
annoyed. 


Billy wrapped his arms around her and squeezed her tightly. "Mmm, 
bye baby girl. You better behave and be good Steve." 


"I will dad, I promise. I love you." 


"I love you too." She backed up and let him hug his husband. "Bye 
babe, I'll text you when I get to my hotel." 


"Okay, please be careful." 
"I will. Bye guys!" 

"Bye dad!” 

“Bye babe." 


Billy grabbed his suitcase and walked out of the house to his Camaro. 
They both waved to him from the door as he got in and started the 
drive to Indianapolis. 


With Billy gone, Lydia yawned and turned towards Steve. "I think I'm 
gonna head to bed. I'm really tired." 


"Alright. Goodnight sweetheart." 
"Goodnight." 


She headed up to her room and plugged in her phone before laying in 
bed and falling asleep the second her head hit the pillow. 


-Later that night- 


Lydia woke up to noises downstairs. She looked at her phone and the 


large white numbers read 2:30am 


She wondered if it was Steve so she sent him a quick text but didn't 
get an answer in reply. So, she moved the blankets off her and heard 
the noise again. Now she was starting to get scared. 


Lydia crept through her room and slowly opened her door, she saw 
there weren’t any lights on downstairs so he quietly makes her way 
down the hall and looks over the banister, seeing the outline of 
someone in the house. 


Her heart dropped and she rushed into her parents’ room. 


She hurried to Steve and started to shake him awake. "Steve! Steve 
wake up!” 


Steve started to stir awake and rubbed his eyes, "Lydia, what's 
wrong?" 


"Someone's in the house!" 


7. Chapter 7 


Lydia woke up to her head pounding. 


It was light outside and as she adjusted to the morning, she noticed 
her wrists were burning. 


Her eyes travelled around the room and she could tell she was in her 
parents’ bedroom. Her arms were hung above her head so she tried to 
pull them but they were being held in place by something. 


She looked down and saw she was only in a bra and her underwear. 


She loudly gasped which caused Steve to wake up, startled. "Lydia?!" 
She looked over at him and saw he was handcuffed to the bed too 
with nothing on just his boxers. "Lydia, what happened?" 


"I don't know." Lydia was really confused and wondered if she was 
dreaming. 


She tried to pull as hard as she could hoping the handcuffs would 
snap or break or something but they didn't and her wrists were in 
killer pain. 


"Lydia I think I-Shh! Did you hear that?" Their eyes bolted to the door 
and it swung open with a strong force. 


"Well, well. Looks like a little miss and the fag are awake." It was 
Dylan. 


Lydia’s heart sank to the pit of her stomach as he walked in with a 
gun that he was twirling around in his handed. 


He came close to her and reeked of alcohol. "Bet you missed me, 
baby." She tried her best to get her face away from him but he just 
got closer. 


"Leave her alone!" Steve shouted trying to stop him. 


"Shut up you faggot!" He slapped Steve across the face and left a red 
mark on his cheek. 


"Don't you touch him!" Lydia kicked Dylan’s stomach and he backed 
away instantly, grunting. "Oh I wouldn't do that if I were you, missy!" 
He came back but this time punched Steve’s stomach. 


Steve groaned out in pain and Lydia felt like she was going to throw 
up. 


"That asshole stole you from me and now youre gonna pay!" He 
pulled out the gun and aimed it towards Steve. "You're gonna sit here 
and watch me kill him, and suffer." 


"No please! He doesn't deserve this! Take me instead, leave Steve and 
the baby alone!" 


"Lydia...Are you crazy?!" He asked, panicked and scared. 


"I can't live if you and the baby die because of me. I love you so 
much, Steve." She stated as they both started to cry. "Take me!" She 
offered. 


Dylan smiled and yanked her so hard that the handcuffs broke and 
almost ripped through her skin. He put another pair on her then 
pushed her to the ground. "Let's go!" He dragged her by her legs all 
the way out to the hallway then down each step causing her head to 
hit each time. It hurt like a bitch, she wouldn't be surprised if her 
skull shattered. 


By the time they reached the bottom, Lydia was extremely dizzy and 
could hardly see anything. 


"Now!” He brought her up onto her feet and squeezed her cheeks 
until they grew sore. “I have you all to myself!" She started to scream 
which caused him to squeeze harder. 


"Don’t make any noise! Or else I'll kill you right now!" He let her go 
and she fell back down to the floor. He yanked her hair and lifted her 
head up. "Aww the poor baby was crying!" He let go again and 
punched her right in the face. 


Lydia just felt the blood pouring out of his nose and onto his chest. 
"Why...why....are you doing this?" She asked, struggling to keep her 
head up. 


"Because,” He heaved a heavy breath and turned his head away. 
“You're all that I had left of her." 


"Of who?!" 


"You're mother!" He stumbled backwards and started to cry. "She was 
my first and only girlfriend. I loved her so much and got her 
pregnant. My parents made me leave her but I didn't want to and 
never got the chance to get her back because she went back to that 
asshole, her so called best friend. I hadn't seen her from the moment 
she told me she was pregnant, my parents just made us leave. I never 
wanted anything more than to be a father and have someone that 
looked up to me as if I were their hero or something more. Then I 
find out she died during childbirth and I've lived with it ever since 
that maybe if I just stayed with her, she wouldn't have been so 
stressed and wouldn't have died." 


"She was sick, she knew she was going to die!” 


"No! You killed her! You and that son of a bitch you call a father 
killed her!” He raged. “I had the chance to be a father and live a 
happy life with Nicole and they took that away from me! And now 
you're gonna pay for all the anger and hate I have towards it! Now 
get up!" He spat. 


She trembled and hung her head low. 


Out of the corner of her eye, she can see him aim the gun at her. She 
slowly shook her head trying to think of something as her life flashed 
before her eyes. 


As Dylan was pulling the hammer back, she stopped him just one 
word. "Dad!" She suddenly shouted and his face softened, causing 
him to lower the gun. 


"W-what did you just call me?" Dylan slowly walked to her and she 
feels her heart pounding against her ribs. 


"Dad." She looked up and Dylan started to cry. 


He wrapped his arms around her, crying into her shoulder. 


Lydia quickly reacted and managed to break free from the handcuffs. 
She pulled the gun out of his hand and bashed it across his head 
several times until he was bleeding and fell to the floor. She searched 
his pockets and found the key to the handcuffs. 


She was now full on shaking and tripped up the stairs going into the 
bedroom. Steve was crying as she tried to break him free. 


"Lydia!" She went over and set him free before going to call the cops. 


She had then gone to get them some clothes and helped Steve change 
into them before giving him a hug. "Oh my god, are you okay?" She 
asked, crying her eyes out. 


"Yes, are you?" He asked. 
"I think so. I was so scared!" 
"I know, but you saved us. Where was he?" 


"I knocked him out cold downstairs." Steve nodded and she just 
continued to cry into his chest. She really hoped him and the baby 
were both okay. 


Never in his life had Billy been this stressed out. He was in a hurry to 
get back to Hawkins and see his family. 


He left Indianapolis right away and practically flew on the highway 
to get back to Hawkins. 


After getting that phone call, he almost nearly had a heart attack. He 
couldn't stop crying or worrying in the car that one of them was hurt 
since the lady who called him didn't really tell him much only that 
Lydia and Steve were in the hospital. 


When he pulled up to the hospital, he rushed out of the car and 
inside, yelling like a mad man. 


They gave Billy Steve’s room first so he ran to go find it. 


He barged in and found his husband lying on the bed wearing one of 
those awful gowns. "Oh my god! Are you okay?" He went over to 
him, holding him in his arms and gave him a kiss. 


Steve immediately started to cry during their kiss, never wanting 
Billy to go away ever again. "Yes, I'm okay. I'm just waiting to get an 
ultrasound done to check on the baby." 


"I'm so sorry this happened, I should've never left you guys home. I 
had a bad feeling about it and now look." 


"What do you mean you had a bad feeling?" 


"It's just been lurking on my back all week but I didn't say anything 
because I didn't want to scare you guys and now I feel like this was 
all my fault." 


"No baby, none of this was your fault." Steve assured him. 


Billy looked around the room seeing Steve was alone. "Where's 
Lydia?" 


"I think she's a few doors down with Max." 
"Okay, would it be okay if I go see her?" 


"Of course, she's a bit shaken up so just try not to overwhelm her." He 
said. 


"Okay, I'll be back. I promise. I love you." Billy gave him another long 
kiss. 


"I love you too." 


He went out into the hall and tried to find her room. He can hear her 
voice outside one of the doors and headed inside. "Lydia?" He saw 
Max sitting on the end of the bed, talking to her niece. 


"Dad!" Billy went and gave her a hug. Her face was all bruised and 
beaten."Oh baby, let me see you." Tears struck his eyes as his baby 
was all beaten. She looked like she received most of the damage. 
"Max, can you give us a minute?" 


"Sure." She smiled and stepped out of the room while Billy took her 
seat. He grabbed his daughter's hand and looked at her wrists. "Baby, 
do you wanna talk about it?" 


"I guess." She shrugged. 


"Okay, just take your time. If you don't I completely understand, I just 
want to make sure you know I'm not putting any pressure on you to 
tell me." He said to her. 


"No it's okay dad. It started last night, he broke into our house and 
this morning when I woke up, I was handcuffed to the bed next to 
Steve with nothing on except my bra and underwear. He was drunk 
or at least was drinking a lot and kept threatening Steve so I told him 
to take me instead. He dragged me downstairs and told me how he 
felt about mom and that I killed her. Then he pointed a gun at me 
and I thought that was it. But I fought back and grabbed the gun 
from him, hitting him over the head with it several times until he was 
out cold." 


"Jesus Christ. I'm sorry baby girl. No one should ever have to go 
through anything like that." 


"Yeah." 
"Do you feel okay now?" 


"I'm just still shaken up about the whole thing. But I was taught to be 
fearless and fight back." He smiled because he knew he was the one 
who taught her to live up to those values. 


He shook his head proud of her and continued to smile. "Well I'm so 
glad you're okay and you're safe." He wrapped his arms around her 
again, kissing her head. 


"Ow!" She groaned. 
Billy let go and took a step back. "Sorry!" 
"No it's okay, he just kicked me in my stomach and it's really sore." 


He carefully walked over to her and grabbed onto the ends of her 


shirt. "Can I?" She nodded and he lifted up her shirt seeing the bruises 
on her stomach. He wanted to throw up from how deeply colored 
they were. "Baby, I'm so sorry." 


"It's okay dad, it's not your fault so don't think like that." 

"I know baby, I know. I'm gonna go check on Steve. I'll be back soon." 
"Okay, let me know how the baby was." 

"I will." He left her room and Max went back in. 


Billy returned to Steve’s room and the doctor was in there about to 
do the ultrasound. 


"Thank god, I thought you were going to miss it!" Steve held his hand 
out for his husband and Billy quickly rushed to his side to grab it. He 
knew Steve was nervous so was he, for all they knew their baby could 
be dead and that would literally kill Steve. 


The doctor put the gel onto his bump and moved the device around. 
She turned on the sound and they eventually heard the baby's heart 
beating loudly. 


"Oh thank god! They're okay!" He smiled through his tears. Billy 
smiled too and gave him a kiss. 


"Baby's looking good, guys." She said and shut off the machine. 


"I just want to run a few more tests to make sure everything's good." 
She said and Steve nodded before she left the room. 


-Five Hours Later- 


The sun was beginning to set when Steve and Lydia were both being 
discharged. 


Both of them were in wheelchairs and still needed help to get around 
so Max offered to stay with them and help Lydia while Billy helped 
Steve. She was going to be a huge help and he can't thank her enough 
for it. 


Max was already at the house, getting downstairs ready since that's 
where they’ll be sleeping due to the fact that both Lydia and Steve 
can't walk upstairs and need to heal. 


Billy pushed Steve’s wheelchair while a nurse pushed Lydia. He got 
Steve into the car first then helped Lydia into the backseat. "Are you 
two ready to go home?" 


"Yeah!" They say in unison. 
He nodded and started the car, driving back home. 


When they get there, Max took hold of Lydia and walked her inside 
while Billy brought Steve with him. They sat them both on separate 
couches and sighed. 


"Alright you two, what do you guys need first so we can go get it 
now?" 


Lydia told Max what she wants and Steve does the same. 
This was going to be a long recovery process. 
Notes for the Chapter: 


See ya Thursday!! 


8. Chapter 8 


-Three Weeks Later- 


The god awful heat was making Steve miserable and keeping him 
awake at all hours of the night. Billy had to install a new A/C unit for 
his husband but it hasn't helped Steve at all. While he was here in a 
shirt and shorts, Billy and Lydia were both bundled up from the cold. 


Since Steve was so uncomfortable, every time the baby kicked it just 
hurt. The baby started to kick and be felt from the outside a few days 
ago and Billy was so happy and so excited, so was Lydia but since it's 
been so hot, he really didn’t want them touching him because he just 
got uncomfortable so quickly. 


Steve was sitting in the living room while Billy was in the backyard, 
cutting the grass. 


Lydia had just gotten home from her job interview and ran inside to 
share the news with her parents. She found Steve in the living room 
and had the biggest smiled ever on her face. She was definitely doing 
a lot better since the incident, she healed well and was obviously 
walking better now since she just ran inside. 


"Oh my god! Guess what!" She shrieked. 
"What?!" 

"I got a job!" She boasted. 

"You did, where?!" 


"Tm a lifeguard at the pool! My interview went so well that they 
hired me on the spot!" She exclaimed while Steve’s face lit up with 


Joy. 


"Oh my god! That's amazing, sweetie!" She went and gave him a hug 
the best she could since his belly was in the way. “I think your dad 
was a lifeguard at the pool when we were in high school.” 


“I know, he’s the one that suggested applying.” She tells him. 


“Speaking of, where is dad?” 
"He’s out back, cutting the grass." 
"Okay! I'm gonna go tell him!" 


"Okay!" Steve watched her slide the back door open and rant outside 
to see her father. 


Billy had headphones in as he cut the grass. He had his shirt off since 
it was so hot but had to wear jeans because he didn't want the grass 
shavings to get onto his legs. He was sweating profusely from the 
heat but this had to be done. 


As he made it across the yard, he saw his daughter running towards 
him. 


He took out his earbuds and looked at her with a smile. 


"Dad! Dad! Guess what?!" She was out of breath, the smile on her 
face was big as ever. 


"What's up, Lydia?" 

"I got a job!" She screamed. 
"At the pool?" 

"Yeah, I start this weekend!" 


"Wow, congratulations baby!” He went to pull her in for a hug but 
realized he was sweaty and gross so he kindly pulled back. “I think 
this calls for a celebration." 


"Ooh yeah, what were you thinking?" 
"Maybe we can go out for dinner?" He suggests. 
"Yeah, that sounds nice. I'll go inside and tell Steve." 


"Alright, I'm gonna finish cutting the grass then Pll head inside and 
take a shower." 


"Okay dad." 


He sends her a smile and watches her head back inside while he 
resumes listening to his music and starts the lawn mower again. 


The three of them were sitting at the table at the restaurant 
celebrating Lydia getting a job. 


Steve was eating all of the bread while she and Billy just laughed at 
him and how beast-like he was. 


Billy’s phone then started to ring and he didn't recognize the number 
so he didn't answer. Whoever called left a voicemail so he excused 
himself to the bathroom to go and see who it was that called him. 


He held the phone to his ear and waited for someone to speak. 


Mr. Hargrove, this was Officer Gonzalez . I'm calling in regards to Lydia 
Hargrove and Steve Harrington-Hargrove. I would like for them to come 
in for questioning about the home invasion from several weeks ago. Please 
give me a call back when you can, best regards. 


Billy sighed and puts his phone back into his pocket before returning 
to his family. 


"Who was that, babe?" Steve asked. 


"That was Officer Gonzalez from the police department. They would 
like for you guys to go in for questioning about the home invasion 
three weeks ago." 


"Oh." Lydia didn't really look pleased. She's done her best at trying to 
forget about it but now it was being brought up again. 


"Hey, look at me." Her eyes travel up and she meets her father’s with 
a frown. "It's gonna be okay, baby." 


"I know dad, I just thought this whole thing would've been done and 
over this." 


"Lydia, you guys still have to go to court so that Dylan can be 
sentenced." 


"Yeah, I guess I forget." She shrugs. 


"It'll be alright Lydia, you have your whole family right there behind 
you." 


"Thanks dad." Billy smiled and their food was soon brought to the 
table. 


"Eat up baby, tonight was all about you." 
-Next Day- 


Steve just got out of the room and now Lydia was in there being 
asked questioned from the attorney. 


Billy was biting his nails down to bone. He was incredibly nervous 
for her. He doesn't know how this was going to go for her, it might 
trigger some vulgar thoughts and he doesn't want her to have a hard 
time. He wants this to go as simple as possible. 


Steve sat back down beside Billy and grabbed his hand. He held it 
while they watched Lydia through the glass. Billy heavily sighed and 
tried to calm his nerves 


Twenty minutes later, Lydia was released and the three of them were 
able to head back home. 


They were all worn out so they decided to just go to bed since it was 
already 9:00 and they couldn't be questioned any earlier. 


Lydia was in the shower and Billy was crawling into bed next to his 
husband, trying to get warm under the covers that Steve threw all 
over him. 


Steve huffed and laid there with his belly poking out in the air."Jesus 
Christ! Why was it so fucking hot!?" He complains, staring up at the 
ceiling. 


"The A/C was turned up all the way. There's not much else I can do." 


"I know. I'll just have to make do. Night baby." 


"Goodnight." Billy gives him a kiss and turns over, curling the 
blankets around him to keep warm in the middle of summer. He 
knows Steve will most likely have another hot flash so he probably 
won't be getting much sleep, surprise surprise. 


Notes for the Chapter: 


See ya Tuesday :) 


9. Chapter 9 
*twenty eight weeks along” 


"Baby's doing great, guys. Now you're still sure you don't want to find 
out the gender?" 


Steve and Billy were at another doctor’s appointment to see their 
little one. 


"Um yes, is that okay babe?" Steve asked, turning to face Billy who 
was standing at his side. 


"Yeah, whatever you want to do, I'm fine with." 


Steve smiled and look back at the doctor. "Okay well then you two 
are all set." Doctor Sawyer said with a smiled and handed Steve some 
paper towels. “Here you go.” 


"Thank you." Steve took the paper towel and wipes the gel off of his 
belly then sat up. 


Steve took Billy’s hand and steps down from the bed then the two of 
them leave the room with their sonograms that Doctor Sawyer had 
given to Billy. 


In the car on the way home, they didn't really talk and just watched 
the world pass by them as Billy drove. 


Steve just can't believe he was already this far into his pregnancy. He 
feels great and according to Billy and well everybody else, he looks 
great. His baby belly was still growing almost everyday and he was 
actually starting to like it. It was rather sad to think about because 
when the baby’s born, he won't have his bump anymore. It’s just 
there so he can just rest my arms on it when he wants to or needs to 
but he won't have that after the baby was here. 


But, he still had time to enjoy whatever was left of his pregnancy. 


Billy pulled up to the house not long after that and they got out of 
the car. Steve had a late appointment today so by the time they got 


home it was almost 5:00. 


When they were inside and settled, Steve decided to start making 
dinner for them. Lydia was at work then was going out with some 
friends afterwards so he assumed she was going to get something to 
eat while she was out. So it was just him and Billy tonight. 


Steve went into the fridge and took out some chicken that he let 
defrost overnight so it would be good to cook today. He was going to 
make just a simple chicken dinner with a side of vegetables and 
mashed potatoes. 


It was still hot out but he’s been craving mashed potatoes a lot lately 
so he's going to make them whether Billy likes it or not. 


He had gotten everything out and let out a sigh, bringing his hand to 
his belly. “Well baby, time to make some dinner.” He said with a firm 
pat as the baby wriggles around inside. 


Dinner was amazing. It was very fulfilling and Steve knew he did a 
good job in the kitchen. 


Now the two of them were cuddling together on their couch with the 
tv on. As hot as it was, Steve wasn't going to turn down some alone 
time with his husband so he’ll suffer through the heat. 


Billy was running his fingers through Steve’s hair while he had his 
arms wrapped around his husband. Steve’s bump was resting against 
Billy’s torso and he knew Billy could feel the baby kicking at him. 


Steve lifted his head up so his chin was pressing against Billy’s chest. 
"Hey babe?" 


"Yeah?" His blue eyes look over and meet Steve’s brown orbs. 
"I love you." 


Billy’s lips curl into a smiled and he pecks Steve’s forehead. "I love 
you too, pretty boy.” He rubbed Steve’s arm that his hand was 
hanging off of and sighed. "Have you thought of what you wanted to 


name the baby at all?" 
"Kinda. Have you?" Steve asked. 
"Sorta. Tell me what you were thinking and I'll tell you mine." 


"Okay, well so far I've only thought of Blake and Hayden for a boy or 
girl. I've always liked those names and they go with either so I've 
been thinking about them a lot." He said and notices Billy was still 
smiling. “What’s on your mind?” He asked. 


“Well,” Billy sighed. “This just brings back memories when Nikki was 
pregnant and we talked about baby names and she came across one 
name that just, well I think we both knew it was the one.” 


“Lydia?” 


“Yep. Not only was it the name Nikki wanted but it was also my 
mother’s name. She wanted to name the baby after her in my honor 
because she knew she was dying then and wanted me to have that 
connection between them.” He explains with a shrug. “So, now 
picking out names just reminds me of her and my mom and I miss 
them so much.” 


Steve tsks and pulled his husband closer to him. “Whatever name we 
choose, we can honor both of them if you’d like. I mean I think it’d 
be pretty odd if we have a son and he has two girl names but I’m sure 
we can make it work.” 


“That’s so nice of you Steve but I can’t ask you to name our baby 
after them. I mean Lydia’s already named after my mom and-” 


“-And I want to do it. I would love to honor them through this 
baby...again.” 


They both chuckle and Billy shook his head, bringing a hang up to 
cup Steve’s face. “Whatever we name this baby I know it’s going to 
be a good one and we are going to love him or her endlessly, just like 
Lydia.” 


“Perfect.” Steve whispers and they share a kiss. He continues to 
cuddle with his husband and shortly after, Lydia walked through the 


door. 
"Hey baby girl, how was work?" Billy asked. 


Lydia sighed and plops herself on the couch. "It was boring.” She said 
and took her hair out of the bun she was wearing. 


"Did you eat at all?" 
"Yeah, we got pizza." She answered. 
"Oh okay." 


"Well, I'm gonna go take a shower and hang out in my room for a 
little bit." She gets up and went over to Billy kissing his cheek. "In 
case I fall asleep, goodnight.” She said then does the same for Steve. 


"Night honey. We’ll be down here if you need us.” Billy tells her. 
“Kay.” She calls back, already halfway up the stairs. 


"I think you and I should go take a bath and then go to bed, how does 
that sound?" 


Steve hummed, raising his brows. "Sounds amazing. Carry me?" 


"As you wish, my love." Steve smiled and Billy picks him up, carrying 
him bridal style to their bedroom. He kicks the door closed behind 
them and locks it then places Steve down onto the bed. "You wait out 
here." He kisses his husband again then went into the bathroom. 
Steve starts to undress and Billy comes back out to get him. He wraps 
his hand around Steve’s fingers and guides him to the tub. He steps in 
first and lowers himself down then Billy gets in and sets himself 
down behind his husband. 


Billy places his handed along the sides of Steve’s bump and Steve 
relaxes back into his chest. The cool water felt amazing on the 
stretched skin and just in general. It relaxed them. 


Steve felt him brush up, right on the back of his neck and place soft 
kisses on his skin. He tilted his head a little to the left and let Billy 
litter his neck with the gentle touch of his lips. 


His handed were still pressing against Steve’s bump and just felt 
himself let go into his reach. 


"Can you believe we're gonna be having a baby soon?" Steve asked. 


Billy nodded against his neck, "I know, it's crazy.” He went in with a 
few more kisses. “But...I get to share it with you and that's probably 
the most amazing part." 


Steve smiled. "I don't know what I would do without you. I'm so glad 
I met you." 


"I am too baby.” Billy agrees then sat back against the tub, with his 
arms still secure about his husband. “But you know we only really 
met because of Lydia." 


"Yeah I know. She brought us together in a way." 


"She sure did and I thank her every night for it when I'm holding you 
in bed and feeling our baby kick." 


Steve began to tear up and sniffled, “Babe.” He wetly exclaims as 
tears were already flowing down his cheeks. "You’re making me 
emotional! You can't be this nice when I'm this pregnant!" 


Billy laughed, "Sorry babe, but it's the truth. I never lie." 


"I know and that's one thing that I love about you. You’re always 
honest and how much you care for the people you love.” 


"It's just what I do." Steve laughed and continued to let their bath 
relax him some more before they get out and headed off to bed. 


-Next Day- 


Steve and Billy were meeting Lydia for lunch, so they had driven out 
to the diner in town. 


At the restaurant, they look around for Lydia and spot her sitting in a 
booth eating fries and a shake. 


"Mind if we join you?" She looked up and squealed. 


"Yes of course!" Billy smiled and sat next to her while Steve sat across 
from them. “Sorry I couldn't wait. I forgot to eat breakfast this 
morning and was jittery.” 


“What have I told you about-Yeah yeah,” She cuts her father off. “I 
should always eat breakfast. I’m sorry, I forgot. Sue me.” 


“Now, now you two settle down.” Steve said while opening the menu. 
“This baby wants a cheeseburger and onion rings.” 


“You’ve been craving a lot of greasy food lately. Do you know if that 
has any significance to the baby’s gender?” She asked. 


“Pm not sure.” Steve shrugs. “I’ve tried looking up what can predict 
the baby’s gender but I didn’t get too far because I still want it to be a 
surprise.” 


“Yeah. So my dad told me you picked out a name for the baby?" 


"Yeah, we actually wanted to tell you today. Maybe head back to 
work with some good news.” 


"Ooh okay.” She squeals with a smiled on her face. “So what was it?” 


Steve looks across the table at his husband with a smiled then went 
on telling her the name they’ve chosen for the baby. 


Lydia’s face lit up and she squealed again. “Oh my god that name is 
perfect! Wow, good job you guys. That’s a great name!” 


“Thank you. We thought so too and we think itll suit our baby 
perfectly.” 


The waitress comes over and took their order. 


The three of them carry on with their lunch date, then Steve and Billy 
head on home while Lydia returns back to the pool. 


In the car, Steve kept his hand on his bump and had a smile on his 
face. Now that they have a name picked out for the baby, it was 
starting to feel a lot more real now that he was carrying an actual 
human being and that they were gonna be here very, very soon. 


Notes for the Chapter: 


If you see any grammar mistakes please let me 
know...I kinda rushed with this one. 


Thanks loves! 


10. Chapter 10 
*thirty two weeks along* 


"God it’s fucking humid!" Steve was currently fanning himself off 
with a magazine while sitting in the living room. He was drenched in 
sweat, trying to keep cool through the heat wave that has been 
simmering through Hawkins, Indiana. 


Billy walked into the living room with a hoodie and sweats on, he 
was making his husband hot just by looking at him. 


"Babe! Aren't you dying in that?" 


"No.” Billy simply answered. “It's fucking freezing in here. The A/C is 
on full blast!" 


"God, it's stifling in here!" Steve complained as Billy sat next to him. 


"What you got?" Billy asked, pointing to the magazine with a creased 
brow. 


"Just a baby magazine I found at the store.” Steve said and stops 
fanning himself to show Billy the readings. “It has a lot of very 
interesting topics in here." 


"Oh yeah? Like what?” 


Billy seemed interested so Steve decided he was going to bring up a 
topic he’s been keeping to himself for some time. 


"Well one of which I was considering doing.” Steve starts and bits the 
inside of his lip. “When I tell you this, I don’t want you to go crazy 
and start saying shit about it okay? It’s just a thought but I would 
really like to have you on board with me for this.” 


“What was it babe?” Billy settles his handed on Steve’s. “Just tell 
me.” 


"Well, I've read this in other places too, not just from here but I came 
upon the topic of having a home birth." Steve said. 


"A what?" 


"A home birth. It's when people give birth to their baby at home 
rather than at a hospital. It's completely drug free and natural. And 
it's something I've been considering but haven't discussed it with you, 
yet." Steve explains, nervous as to how Billy would react. 


"So you're really thinking about doing this home birth thing?" 


“I guess,” Steve shrugs and sets the magazine down. “I mean I would 

like to bring our baby into the world in the comfort of our own 
home. It's safer, quieter, and just better in my opinion. Hospitals 
always creep me out and bad things happen there, like last time I was 
at a hospital it was because of what Dylan did to Lydia and I. I don't 
want my baby to be born in a chaotic environment like that. I'd 
rather my baby be born in some place peaceful. But again you'd have 
to be on board too." 


Billy swallows, his Adam’s apple bobbing up and down, and he 
smiled. "Stevie, baby, I will climb the tallest building for you. I don't 
care where our baby was born as long as I'm there with you and 
helping you and loving you more than I can. If you want to have the 
baby at home then I say let's do it. As long as you're happy with this 
decision, I'm happy too." He happily affirms his husband then leans in 
for a kiss. 


Steve smiled against Billy’s lips, feeling his heart flutter at his 
husband’s desires for their baby. “Billy,” He quickly muttered then 
was given the chance to talk. "If we're gonna do this, I'm going to 
have to discuss this with my doctor and maybe see if she can give me 
some recommendations on a midwife that can assist the birth. It’s 
short notice but I'm sure someone will be willing to help us." 


"Tm sure we can find someone, but don't stress it. Stress isn't good for 
the baby." 


"I know.” Steve sighed and ran his fingers through his semi-sweaty 
hair. “I'm gonna go call my doctor and see if she can squeeze me in 
sometime this afternoon." 


"Alright, I'm gonna go pick up Lydia from work and take her 


shopping. She told me she wants to start buying stuff for school now 
rather than waiting last minute." 


"Okay, I'll text you and let you know if I'm gonna have an 
appointment or not." 


"Alright babe, I love you." 


"Love you too." Billy gives Steve another kiss then took off his hoodie 
and sweats revealing the t-shirt and shorts he was wearing 
underneath. 


"I thought you were cold?" 


"Just because it's cold in here doesn’t mean it’s the same outside. I'm 
gonna melt out there with all that on." 


"Oh okay, well have fun!" 
"We will!" 


Steve shook his head watching his husband walk out. He grabbed his 
phone and called up Doctor Sawyer’s office to see if she had any 
availability. 


Billy drove to the community pool and parked in the lot, waiting for 
Lydia to get off work. She had a few more minutes left of her shift 
then she’ll be done for the day so he just sat and waited for her 
during the time being. 


Ten minutes later, Lydia walked over to her dad’s Camaro and knocks 
on the window so she could get in. 


Billy unlocks the door and smiled as his daughter gets into the cool 
air that was blasting in the car. "Hi baby, how was work?" 


"Hot!” She replies while closing the door. “I just wanna take a cold 
shower.” 


"We can do that after we go shopping." He tells her, getting ready to 
drove off. 


"Oh yeah. I forgot we were going shopping.” 


“We can go another day if you’d like. I know you’re probably tired 
after watching those wild kids all day.” 


“Pm fine.” She answered, waving off with a yawn. Billy looks over 
and smirks at her. “Okay, so I am a little tired but I’m not tired 
enough to not go shopping. Besides, our father daughter time was 
going to change when the baby arrives.” 


“What makes you say that?” He asked. 


“Well you know, you’re gonna be busy with the baby and all, raising 
them, loving them, and you know...” She dragged on with a sigh. 


“Just because this baby’s coming doesn’t mean I’m not gonna be your 
dad anymore, you know that right? I'll love you just the same.” He 
tells her. 


Lydia doesn’t answer so that’s when Billy looks over and notices the 
tears in her eyes. “Why’re you crying?” He asked, seeing the tears 
streaming down her cheeks. “Baby talk to me.” 


“Its just...1 don’t know I guess I’ve had this thought lingering in the 
back of my head that once this baby comes you’re gonna just not 
need me around anymore and want me in your life.” She explains 
with a whimper in her voice. “I’m growing up and well I’m not yours, 
in your heart I am but in your blood I’m not so I guess I’ve just been 
thinking that you’re gonna see me differently.” 


“Lydia, you know that would never happen.” He begins while 
keeping his eyes on the road. “You are my daughter and nothing and 
no one can ever change that or take that away from you okay? I have 
loved you every second of your life and I will always love you, 
you...” Billy’s heart leaps to the back of his throat as his eyes begin to 
water. “Christ, now you’re making me cry.” He said and wipes away 
his tears. 


He took a deep breath then continues to talk. 


“You are my whole world, Lydia. And you are right, biologically you 
are not mine but I have never viewed you differently. You have 


always been mine and will always be my daughter. Just because 
we're having this baby together doesn’t mean I’m going to stop being 
your dad, honey. I love having this job as your dad and I love you 
with every bone in my body.” He sniffled. “Don’t ever think that I 
would ever forget you or stop loving you just because you’re growing 
up. I will love you forever.” 


“T love you too daddy.” She sniffled as well then wipes away her 
fallen tears. “M’sorry for making you cry, it’s just been on my mind a 
lot and god it felt good to get off my chest.” 


“Well Pm glad you told me and we were able to talk about it.” He 
said, heaving a deep breath. “You are so my kid.” He adds. 


The two of them laugh together as Billy continues their drove to the 
mall with a boost to their moods. 


"A homebirth?” 


Steve’s palms were sweating. He had just told his OB how he felt 
about his desires to go through with this birthing method and didn’t 
know how she’d take to it. 


“T don't see why you can't have one.” She adds and they both let go of 
their breath they didn’t necessarily hold. “Let me ask you this though, 
Steve, say god forbid something does go wrong what are you gonna 
do?" 


"Well then I guess I'm gonna have to go to the hospital if the midwife 
can't do anything." 


"Seems like a reasonable answer. But to ensure that won't happen I'm 
going to give you the name and info of one of my very good friends, 
Bonnie West. She's been a midwife for ten years now and was 
amazing. I guarantee you'll love her." 


"Oh okay, thanks." He said with a smiled. 


"Of course, I want to make sure you're in good handed." 


"Absolutely.” Steve agrees and sends a smiled to his husband, relieved 
this was all going well. 


"Here's her number and address. Give her a call and tell her I sent 
you." 


"Will do. Thank you so much Doctor Sawyer.” 


"You're very welcome.” She replies with her usual cheerful smiled. 
“Before you go, I want to remind you that you can still see me if 
you'd like. A lot of expectant parents who do seek out a midwife still 
see their OB/GYN as needed. It was completely up to you if you’d 
like to continue seeing me or if you’d stick to just being with your 
midwife.” 


“Oh, um, I didn’t know I had that option. Would it be okay if I still 
saw you while also seeing her?” 


“Of course. Though you probably won’t be seeing much of me since 
the baby will be here in a month or two, but I would love to have 
you for the time being.” 


“Well then I think we can make that work.” He said. 


“Perfect. Well, that’s all I wanted to cover with you today. Whenever 
you’re ready to make your next appointment just call the front desk 
and hopefully I'll be seeing you both soon.” 


“Great, thanks again.” 
“No problem. Have a good day you guys.” 
Both Steve and Billy nod then they follow her out of the exam room. 


The two of them walk out and Steve calls the number as soon as they 
get to the car. This midwife, Bonnie, was excited for his call and 
invited them to her house right away so they could meet. Sure it was 
unexpected and sooner than anticipated but since they had the 
chance, they mine as well go for it. 


Billy drove them to the address she provided, matching the one 
Doctor Sawyer wrote down, and arrived at a raised ranch house just a 


few blocks away from Steve’s old neighborhood. 


Steve was helped out of the Camaro by his husband, then the two of 
them went up to the front door and knocked. 


A middle aged woman answered and smiled at them. “Hi, you must 
be Steve and Billy correct?” 


"Yeah. I'm Steve and this was my husband, Billy." Steve said, 
introducing the two. 


"Well, please come in. I’d love to chat with you both.” Steve smiled 
and she welcomed them inside. “I’m Bonnie by the way, though you 
already know that.” She adds with a grin. 


She had them follow her to her living room and they sat down. She 
offered them something to eat or drink, which they kindly declined 
the offer and got right to talking. Bonnie made them feel so 
welcomed and comfortable, Steve already knew she was going to be a 
great asset for his birthing journey. 


“So, tell me a little bit about yourselves first then you can go on 
about what you wish or expect of me.” She said and actively listens 
to the two newcomers. 


Steve had thoroughly explained to her how they were thinking about 
having a home birth and Bonnie was right on board. She was so 
sweet and so understanding, he was really warming up to her and felt 
an instant connection. 


They spent hours talking to her about their baby and about 
themselves. She had the time and wanted to get to know them a lot 
better so again, they just went for it and it was wonderful getting to 
have that time with her. Steve was definitely starting to feel more 
comfortable with thinking about having a home birth. 


The countdown to Baby Harrington-Hargrove was getting closer to 
the end. 
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11. Chapter 11 
*thirty six weeks along* 


"Alright Lyds, before we leave tomorrow let's just make sure you have 
everything." 


"Okay dad." 


Billy and Lydia went through everything and checked to see if she 
had packed it all up and had all her stuff for the upcoming semester. 
She had ordered her books a few days ago and just got them in right 
on time. 


They finished getting all her other stuff last week so now it was 
packed, ready to be brought to Pennsylvania. Billy was going to be 
the only one bringing her since Steve was about to pop so he was 
going to be staying home. He was sad he couldn’t go with them but 
didn’t want to risk anything happening during the ride. 


When they finished going through everything, they went and sat on 
the couch next to Steve. 


Steve cuddles into his husband’s side while Lydia was lying against 
Billy on the other side. Billy had both his babies in his arms and held 
them close. He cherished them as if they were precious jewels. Steve 
brings him so much joy and was carrying their child and Lydia was 
his shining star. She was the best thing to ever happen to him when 
he was seventeen. She's taught him so much and has always been the 
brightest kid he had ever known. 


Billy rested his hand against Steve’s bump and could feel their little 
one wriggle around inside of him. 


"Did you feel that baby?" Steve asked. 
Billy answered by nodding with a smiled. 


"Feel what?" Lydia asked and lifts her head from her father’s side, 
looking up at Steve. 


"The baby's moving." He tells her. 


Her eyes grow wide and she squeals. "Ooh! I wanna feel!" Steve 
smiled and took her hand placing it where Billy’s was. They all wait 
and eventually feel the baby kick their handed. "Whoa! That's so 
cool!" 


"It was. It hurts though." He said and rubbed his bump. 
"It does? Why's that?" 


"Well because when the baby kicks, it's sore because I'm stretched out 
so far that it just hurts a lot." 


"Oh well that must suck." She said. 


"Yeah, I got used to it though. Certain kicks that are a bit rough hurt 
a lot. That's usually when they think they're in some sort of wrestling 
ring or something. Moving around non stop, but I love it." He 
explains. Billy laughed and presses a kiss to his husband’s cheek. 


They all stayed on the couch, watching movies until it was late then 
Lydia headed off to bed since they had to leave the house very early 
the following morning. She gives them both a kiss on the cheek 
before she went up. 


So now, it was just Steve and Billy on the couch. Steve wraps his 
arms around his husband and tries to get comfortable the best he 
could with his massive bump in the way. 


"Babe, don't forget we have an appointment with the midwife next 
week." He said. 


"I know.” 

"Are you getting excited?" He asked. 

Billy nodded but forgot Steve can't see him, "Yeah, are you?" 
"Honestly, I'm really nervous." He admits. 


"Really? How come?" 


"I've never been a parent to a baby before. I've never had to take care 
of a baby, like ever. I mean when I meant you Lydia was already a 
teenager and didn't need to be taken care of constantly like a baby." 


"I felt the same way when Lydia was born.” Billy said and feels Steve 
shift again to get comfortable. “You know when Nikki died I was so 
scared that I was going to fuck up with her daughter. She made me 
promise to always care for Lydia and I wasn't going to break it. With 
the help from Susan and Max, I was able to raise Lydia. But at times I 
would deny their help because I wanted to prove that I was going to 
be a good parent and could do it alone at times. Now look, Lydia’s 
going to be a sophomore in college and you and I are expecting our 
first child together. You're gonna have me to help and parent our 
child. I mean it does take two to tango." Steve smiled, looking up at 
his husband. "We're gonna be okay with this baby, Steve. Believe me 
it may be hard but we're going to get through it. I mean at least we 
have each other and you're not a seventeen year old father." 


"Yeah, I guess. I admire you so much Billy." Billy’s cheeks turn pink 
and sees Steve’s grin broaden. "I admire how you're so kind and 
charming to me and how youre such a great father to Lydia. I know 
you're gonna be a great father for our child too. And I can't wait for 
them to be here already." 


"I can't wait either, baby. A few more weeks." Billy said and reaches 
down, kissing his lips. 


A little while after, they went up to bed as well. Steve curled around 
his pregnancy pillow and was asleep in seconds while Billy stayed 
awake in deep thought. 


He couldn’t believe Lydia was starting her second year of college 
already. It seemed like just yesterday he went through a whirlwind of 
emotions the day she was born. He lost his best friend but gained 
another little one that was asleep in his arms, an exact replica of her 
mother. 


Life went by so fast, he knows he really has to cherish everything. His 
baby was nineteen years old, a college student, he was married to the 
man of his dreams, and they were expecting their first child 
together. 


Billy was still in his early thirties, but life never seemed to slow 
down. Especially now since they were going to be welcoming their 
baby very soon, it felt like only yesterday Steve told him he was 
pregnant. Now, he’s ready to pop and has been nothing but a 
superstar during this time. Billy was so incredibly proud of him. He 
truly was an amazing being. 


-Next Day- 


Goodbyes were the worst for Lydia, especially when she had to say 
goodbye to Steve. 


They both held each other in a warm bear hug, crying in each other’s 
arms. It's always hard for Steve to say bye to her, Lydia his buddy. 
They tell each other everything just like best friends do, but he was 
more than that to her, he was her parent and that meant the world to 
both of them. 


Steve sniffled and rubbed her back before placing a kiss on her cheek. 
He then cupped her face and smiled, while wiping away her tears. 
"Make sure you have some fun while you're up there. Not too much 
fun but enough to make you happy. Stay safe and keep in touch." 


"I will Steve, I promise." She spoke. 


He pulled her in for another hug and gives her another kiss. "I love 
you, Lydia." 


"I love you too, Steve." He released her from his grip, and she walked 
over to her dad. Billy gives Steve a quick kiss then wraps his arm 
around her shoulder as they go outside and head out to the pickup. 


They buckle up and Billy notices the tears flowing down her cheeks 
as she stares at the house. 


He reached over and grabbed her hand, squeezing it. "Hey, you know 
you can always call me to come and get you." 


"I know dad, it's just always hard leaving you guys." She said and 
wipes her tears away. 


"I know, but you'll be fine." 


"I know I will daddy.” She said and clears her throat before letting 
out a deep breath. “Well let's go I'm sure we're gonna hit traffic and I 
don't want to get there too late." 


"Okay." Billy reversed out of their driveway and drove onto the main 
road before getting onto the interstate about an hour into their 
travels. 


After dropping Lydia off and getting her moved in, Billy had a long 
drove home by himself but made it back around eight. 


Steve was working on his second helping of Chinese food by the time 
Billy got inside the house. He was beat and just wanted to go to bed. 
But before that, he went to go give my husband a kiss and snack on 
something. 


Billy grabbed an apple from the kitchen and took himself upstairs. 


He suddenly felt all this emotion inside him as he walked down the 
hall and went into Lydia’s room. 


As hard as it was to admit, he still wasn’t not used to her being away 
at school. Even though she was gone for most of the year, he still 
missed her terribly but never showed it. How could he not though? 
She’s his baby and she doesn't have him up there with her to protect 
her. He’s a nervous wreck but never shows it, ever. He knows he has 
to be strong for her and for Steve but he worries every night she’s 
there and prays, Billy prays, that nothing bad ever happens to her 
while she’s so far away. 


He went over to her bed and sat down, looking around the now 
empty room. 


He sighed and starts to tear up looking at the picture she has on her 
nightstand. She always took one and left one at home. The one she 
took was of her, Billy, and Steve on their wedding day and left the 
one of her and Billy on her first birthday. He smiled and picked it up, 
holding it to his chest. 


He lays down on her bed and let his tears flow down his cheeks, 


thinking about her as if she were never coming back. 


He let out a shaky breath and heard his phone go off. He saw Lydia 
was calling him and another smiled broke out across his face. 


Billy quickly answered the call and held the phone up to his ear, 
“Hello?” 


“Hi daddy!” Hearing her voice made all his worries vanish and he 
knew she was okay, even though nothing happened. 


“Hi baby, what's up? Miss me already?” He asked. 
It went silent then she gives off a breathy answer. “Yeah. I miss you.” 


“I miss you too but you're gonna be fine.” He reminds her, trying to 
hide the fact that he was crying. 


“T know, I just wanted to call and say goodnight.” 
“You can’t get a night without it can you?” He asked. 
“No. It’s part of my routine.” She tells him and yawns. 
“Get some sleep baby. Call me in the morning okay?” 
“Okay, night daddy. I love you.” 


Hearing her say that just made everything better for Billy. He smiled 
and it felt like a breath of fresh air. “I love you too.” 
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12. Chapter 12 


"Steve would you just...Steve...Steve! Just sit down, okay!" Billy 
finally caught his husband and sat him down onto their bed. 


Since they were quickly approaching his due date, Steve’s been going 
off the wall making sure they have everything, getting the house 
ready, preparing the baby's room. Billy thinks he's really close to 
having a nervous breakdown god forbid something isn’t how he 
wants it. 


Billy made up the baby's room last week, well he still has some 
adjustments to make but it was pretty much done. They also got stuff 
for the upcoming birth that was also quickly approaching. They have 
another appointment with their midwife too so Billy just wants Steve 
to relax until they have to leave. 


Steve huffs, defeated as he sinks into the mattress. "Billy, I need to 
get stuff done. Please let me help." He whines. 


Billy sighed and thinks for a minute. "Okay why don't you go take a 
nice hot shower and get ready so that we can head to your 
appointment?" Steve rolls his eyes but complies so Billy helps him off 
the bed and walked him to their bathroom. 


Billy starts the shower for his husband and helps him take off his 
clothes. He went to walk out but Steve pulled back on his hand. 


"Babe wait," He turned around and saw Steve smiling at him. 


"Hmm?" He hummed and Steve pulled him closer so their bodies are 
touching. His bump was pressed against Billy’s shirt and he could feel 
their baby kick against his abdomen. 


Billy smiled down at his husband, his doey eyes staring up at him. 


"Thank you for everything.” He said and laces their fingers together. 
“We're almost at the end but our adventure was so close to 
beginning." 


Billy continues to smile at Steve’s words. "I'm honored to get to share 


this part of my life with you. I can't wait to meet our baby, and I can't 
wait to watch you become an amazing parent." Steve’s smiled grows 
wider and Billy brings his lips down, giving him a kiss. 


"Alright, let me go shower." He said and Billy nodded, letting him go. 
"Okay baby, I'll be out here when you're done." 


Billy left the bathroom, having the door cracked open so he can make 
sure Steve was okay in there. 


With Steve in the shower, Billy headed over to the baby's nursery 
which was the room next to Lydia’s so she's gonna have a nice treat 
when she's home for winter break. Speaking of, she's gonna be 
coming home next week and staying for as long as she wants so that 
she won't miss the birth. Steve really wants her here with them so she 
spoke with her professors as well as the dean and they were 
surprisingly okay with her being gone, just having her claim it as a 
family emergency. 


Billy steps inside and went to the dresser. He slides open one of the 
drawers and pulled out a plain white onesie. He held it out in front of 
him and smiled thinking back to when Lydia was just a newborn and 
able to fit into this tiny piece of fabric. Her little legs and little arms 
were so delicate he was afraid he would break her every time he 
changed her. She was like a piece of fine art, one wrong move could 
ruin it forever. 


His little Lydia was such a sweet and quiet baby. She would cry non 
stop at times but still she was so loving and so cuddly, she would curl 
up on top of his chest as if he was a bear and just sleep on him for 
hours. She would let out little itty bitty baby moaned and gurgles. 
And his favorite was when she would wrap her entire hand around 
his one finger and suckle on it to aid her aching gums. 


Billy rushes into the baby’s room where she was shrieking in her crib. 
"Okay, okay baby girl. Daddy's here sweetheart. Shh, shh, shh." He scoops 
up his little girl into his arms then carries her back to his room. 


She cried and squirmed in his handed while he sat on his bed with one leg 
hanging over the edge. 


"Okay um, it's okay baby girl. What's wrong my love? What hurts so 
daddy can make it better?" She just cried and cried and it broke his heart 
because obviously she wasn't going to tell him what was wrong with her 
when she's only eight months old. 


"Alright, alright. Daddy's gonna make it better, bubba." He grabbed the 
bottle from his nightstand and put it to her lips. She doesn't take it so he 
doesn’t force it on her and sat there, thinking for a moment. He suddenly 
felt her grab onto his finger and bring it to her mouth. 


He put his finger in her mouth and felt her mush her gums around it. 
"Aww, does that feel better honey?” He asked as she stops crying. “Poor 
baby, your teeth are hurting you huh?” 


He smiled and holds her in one of his arms while the other was resting on 
a pillow with his finger still in her mouth. 


"What are we gonna do, Lyds?" He sighed and his phone starts to vibrate. 
He got a text from Max 

Was she asleep? - Max 

Billy laughed a bit and replied. Yes! 

He then put his phone down and saw Lydia was asleep. 


"Finally." He whispered before lightly bouncing her in his arms. He waited 
a few more minutes then took his finger out of her mouth before laying her 
down on the bed next to him. He set up a pillow next to her so that she 
won't roll off the bed and lays down next to her while running his fingers 
across her belly. 


He kissed her soft cherub cheek before closing his eyes and falling asleep. 
He’s pulled from his thoughts by a familiar voice. 
"Billy? Billy?! Where are you?" 


He snaps back into reality and quickly folds the onesie then puts it 
back into the drawer. He went back into his room and Steve was 
standing there in front of their full length mirror with his handed on 


his bump. The towel was wrapped around his waist as he waited for 
his husband to help him change back into clean clothes. 


Billy grabs him a pair of maternity pants as well as a baggy t-shirt, 
helping him get ready. 


"Babe, it's 11:33. I think we should start heading out now." He said. 
“Okay.” Steve nodded and went to grab his phone off the dresser. 


Billy also helps Steve with his shoes, thankfully they're not as swollen 
today as they were the other day. It took him about fifteen minutes to 
put them on and all Steve could do was laugh at his husband’s 
struggle. 


Once he got them on for him, they headed outside and to the 
Camaro. 


"Okay, now everybody be quiet please so we can hear this baby's 
heart." Bonnie said, moving the doppler along the lower part of 
Steve’s bump. 


They can hear a faint whooshing sound then finally heard the loud 
thumping echo about in the room. 


Steve and Billy both smiled, and Steve peers down at his bump. "God, 
I can't wait to meet them. Do you think the baby was gonna come 
sometime soon?" He asked. 


"Well I mean it was possible.” She said and removes the doppler. 
“You're pretty much full term and the baby was at a good weight so 
whenever they're ready they'll come. They should drop soon into 
your birth canal which will make your bump drop as well and make 
it seem like you're carrying lower." She explains and helps Steve sat 
up. 


"Okay." 


"Have you guys been getting your house ready at all?" 


"Yes. We got a birthing pool like you said and just some extra stuff to 
have just in case." 


"That's good. I'll be bringing my supplies as well. I'll also be bringing 
along Jules, she's my assistant. She's there for support and just for a 
helping hand during labor. She's always on top of everything and 
never misses a beat so I think you'll like her.” 


"Alright. Do I need to make a birth plan at all? I've been looking at a 
few but didn't really know if I should or not?" 


"Well it really depends on if you want us to follow specific guidelines 
while you're in labor. Are you two planning on having others present 
for the birth?” 


"Yes, our daughter Lydia, my mother-in-law, and sister-in-law.” 


"Okay so I don't think you're going to need to make a birth plan, but 
if you really want to then by all means go for it. You are going to be 
at your house and you have freewill to do anything you want. You 
can use your shower, labor in your bed, in your living room, in the 
pool. As long as you're comfortable that was all that matters and that 
the baby was born safely." 


"Well okay then. It's getting so close then huh?" 


"It sure is, but you two seem ready to have this baby so all we have to 
do now was play the waiting game until Baby Harrington-Hargrove 
decides to make their big debut." She said and smiled. 


"Yep, guess so." Steve laughed and was helped off the couch by his 
husband. 


They thank Bonnie for the appointment, she thanks them for coming 
over, and that was that. 


They head home and Steve lays down on the couch while Billy makes 
himself some lunch, getting interrupted by an incoming phone call. 


It was Lydia so of course Billy answered. 


“Hey Lyds, what’s up?” 


“Just called to see how everything's going. How's Steve?” She asked. 


“He's good. We just got back from our last appointment. Baby's doing 
fine and should be here within the next week or two.” 


“That’s good. I’m so excited for this baby to come! It’s like the baby 
of the year!” She exclaims. 


“I know. So are we. We can't wait to see you.” He tells her, finishing 
up with his sandwich. 


“T can't wait either. I miss your hugs, dad.” 


“Believe me baby I miss our hugs too.” Billy took a big bite of his 
sandwich and carries it with him to the living room. 


They talked for a few more minutes then she had to get ready for her 
next class so they said their goodbyes and hung up. 


Billy got comfortable on the couch and Steve’s eyes wandered over at 
the sandwich. Billy can already see his mouth watering. "Wanna 
bite?" 


Steve frantically nodded and Billy handed him the sandwich. He took 
a massive bite before giving it back to his husband. 


Billy took his plate back and finishes the rest of it then sets his plate 
on the coffee table. 


He then looks over at Steve, who lifts up his shirt and scratches his 
bump. Billy can see their baby moving so he moved off the couch and 
kneel in front of his belly. 


He pressed his hand against Steve’s skin and smiled. "Hi baby, it's 
your daddy again. We're getting very close to meeting you. Every 
night I wonder what you're gonna look like and who's features you're 
going to have. I hope you have your mommy’s eyes and his perfect 
nose, and his amazing smiled. But also your daddy's kind heart." 
Steve adds, tangling his fingers in Billy’s sandy blonde curls. 


“And daddy’s kind heart.” Billy repeats and was given a kiss from his 
husband. 


He loved Steve so much and knew he was going to be a wonderful 
parent. Billy was stoked on being a dad again and Lydia was ready to 
be the best big sister ever. 


He was so thankful for his family and wouldn't trade them for the 
world. 


13. Chapter 13 


Three days past due... 


It's been years since Billy’s seen someone in labor and had an active 
role in the part. When Nikki was in labor with Lydia, they were in a 
hospital surrounded by nurses, doctors, and it was just a hectic time 
overall. But now here they are, Steve’s labor started around 11:25PM 
last night and it was about 4:15AM. Lydia and Max were there right 
now and Susan was going to come over in an hour or so. She was just 
going to shower then head over here. 


Steve had asked for Max to be there too since she's been so 
supportive and appreciated during his pregnancy. 


Lydia hopped on a train yesterday afternoon and Billy went to go 
pick her up while Susan stayed with Steve just in case. 


Steve’s water hasn't broken yet so Bonnie told them to call her if and 
when his water breaks or if his contractions get stronger then she’ll 
come and they’ll go from there. 


He's been doing okay so far, contractions are about twenty minutes 
apart and aren't as strong as he anticipated. He was in the living 
room, laying on the couch with his arms stretched behind him. Billy 
made him some tea to keep him relaxed while the rest of them just 
sat around and sort of watched him but mostly went along with 
doing whatever. 


"How're you feeling, babe?" Billy asked, while running his fingers 
through his husband’s hair. He presses his hand against his round 
bump, on top of his faded purple stretch marks and can feel their 
little one moving around inside. 


"Okay.” Steve sighed. “The baby's kicking a lot on my side but other 
than that I'm fine. Contractions are becoming a little hard but they're 
not at their worst yet." He explains. 


"Okay. Not too long now huh?" Steve smiled while nodding and shifts 
in discomfort. He groaned a bit and presses his hand next to Billy’s. 


"It's hurting right here." He said. Billy nodded and starts to massage 
the area, hoping it would help a bit. 


Steve reaches for his mug with a shaky hand so Billy grabs it for him 
and he took it. "Thank you baby." He breathes, lifting his head off the 
pillow. 


"You're welcome." Steve warmly hummed while taking a sip before 
giving it back to Billy to place onto the table. 


He sighed again while Billy continues to massage his stretched skin, 
while wondering how much longer he had until he was ready to push 
and he knew he had a long time to go. 


8:27 AM 


Steve’s contractions were starting to get stronger as the morning went 
on. His water still hadn’t broken yet but his contractions were hurting 
so he and Billy were getting ready to go for a little walk around the 
neighborhood to get things moving along. 


"Alright we'll be back, guys." He said, opening the front door. It was 
chilly outside so Billy had given him his hoodie to put on during their 
walk. Lydia, Max, and Susan waved at them as they left the house, 
heading down to the sidewalk. 


Billy grabs hold of his husband’s hand while Steve waddles beside 
him. Since carrying around the extra baby weight, Steve gets out of 
breath a lot quicker so when they reach the sidewalk, he was already 
wheezing but he was gonna do whatever it took to make his labor go 
by quicker. 


They started to head down the sidewalk away from the house and 
crossed the street to the next area. 


Steve rests his hand on the side of his bump, seeing as it hurts every 
time he moved. He waddles his way through the neighborhood and 
just stays quiet, taking the contractions as they ripple apart inside of 
him. 


They make it back to the house about fifteen minutes later. Steve was 
sweating like crazy even though it was cool outside, he kept having 


hot flashes and they were not fun one bit. 


As soon as they step inside, another contraction comes upon him and 
causes him the hunch over due to the increasing amount of pain he 
was receiving. Billy’s fingers gently pressed into Steve’s hips and he 
would rub his thumbs in circles trying to get the pain to disperse. 
When it eventually passed, Steve stood up straight and went back 
over to the couch. He sighed and sat back against the pillow Lydia 
had put there for him. 


"You doing okay?" She asked. He nodded towards her and she smiled. 
"Hang in there, Steve. You got this." She said and brushes her hand 
against his. 


"Thank you sweetheart." She nodded and lets out a little breath 
before getting up and joining her aunt somewhere in the house. 


Steve was left there with Billy and Susan, both watching him as he 
labors. 


11:10AM 


Steve groaned and lazily puffs out his cheeks letting out another hot 
breath of discomfort. He was currently leaning against a birthing ball, 
rolling back and forth trying to work through his contractions. 


"How're you feeling baby?" Billy asked while running his handed up 
and down his husband’s back. 


"In p-pain." He breathes. Bonnie and Jules were at the house now and 
were both setting up the birthing pool for him. His water still hasn't 
broken so that's why he was leaning on the ball to try and stimulate it 
to break. "Urgh! This is so terrible!" 


"I'm sorry baby, what do you want me to do?" Billy asked, clearly 
worried. 


"Nothing, there's nothing you can do to make the pain go away just 
keep rubbing my back please. It's relaxing me." Steve replies. 


"Sure thing, babe." His warm handed continue to make their way up 
Steve’s spiny back, sending a flare of goosebumps along his skin. The 


baby was shifting around inside him which was making the pain even 
worse. He didn’t have the curves or proper body to bear a full term 
baby so with them constantly moving around wasn’t helping him at 
all. 


But with all the pain and severe discomfort, Steve has something to 
look forward to at least once this was all over. He and Billy are 
getting a baby and they get to find out whether they were blessed to 
have a son or another daughter which was pretty exciting, but not 
too Steve’s happy right now with these contractions. 


"Ow, ooh god." His breath hitches in the back of his throat. 
"ssssssOw!" He moaned, followed by low grunts. He just wants this to 
be over with already. As much as it's supposed to be a joyous and 
memorable time, he wants to rip this baby out and not deal with 
anymore pain. 


“Steve, honey?”" 


When he hears his name being called, he lifts his head up and 
Bonnie’s standing in front of him. 


"The pool is all set. But do you mind if I check you first?" He slowly 
nodded and Billy helps him sat back on his knees then brings his legs 
under so that he’s leaning against him with his legs spread open. She 
pressed a gloved finger into his swollen entrance. “Okay sweetheart 
let’s see her.” She felt around his cervix "So water still hasn't broken 
yet but you're at about two centimeters right so once you reach five 
and if your water hasn't broken still then I'm going to break it and 
hopefully get things moving." She said. 


He tiredly nodded, feeling Billy run a hand through his hair. 


"Would you like to go and labor in the pool for a while?" Steve 
nodded again and Bonnie smiled slightly, helping him up. She and 
Billy both guide him to the birthing pool that was set up in their 
living room. 


Steve held onto Billy’s hand tightly as he stepped into the blow up 
pool. Lydia brought in a water bottle as well as a hair tie. She tied his 
hair back so that it was out of his face then let him have some of the 


water. 
"Thanks, baby." She nodded then went to sat on the couch. 


The pain was protracting, making him feel weaker and more useless 
than what he already was. Contraction after contraction was just 
making him more miserable and exhausted. 


Steve leaned against the wall of the pool and let his legs fall open 
slightly while his arms stayed stretched to his sides, resting along the 
edge. He closed his eyes and would hum through the pain, 
remembering what he was taught to do from his midwife. The 
vocalizing, breathing, and timing, it was all for the best. 


"Baby, can you rub my inner thighs please?" Steve asked Billy, who 
was standing in front of the pool with his arms crossed over his chest. 
“T just need something to counteract the pain.” 


"Of course, love" Billy uncrossed his arms and got down on his knees. 
He stretched his arms over the pool until his handed were resting on 
Steve’s legs. He follows the motion of going up and down which 
soothed his husband, immensely. Constantly up and down his legs 
and thighs, helping in anyway possible for him to endure this hard 
labor. 


Steve rolled his head against the inflated plastic edge of the pool, 
scrunching his face and groaning. Lydia had gone over next to his 
hand and started to run her fingers through his hair which felt so 
good. 


It killed her to see Steve in such pain. She could only imagine how 
her dad must feel because he’s the reason Steve’s in this predicament. 
She wanted to provide as much support for him as she could. This 
was a new and exciting experience for her so being up close and 
personal with it was something she’ll ever forget. Getting to share 
this moment with her parents was just so amazing to her. 


Lydia was in awe of Steve’s strength during this time. She knows he’s 
so vulnerable and irritable but he’s really pulling through and she 
admires that about him. He’s not one to just give up. He works hard 
and he was working hard to get his baby here. 


Steve had sat in the pool for about an hour. He moved into different 
positions to see if anything would help but soon started to feel very 
nauseous. 


"Oh god, I think I'm gonna vomit." He burps, feeling it rise to the 
back of his throat. Bonnie’s quick to work and brings over a bucket 
for him. He couldn't even begin to express how embarrassed he was 
to do that in front of everyone but the contractions were making him 
sick and so was the baby moving along with the pain. He felt like this 
nightmare was never going to end. His body was tense, hot, and sore. 


He ended up throwing up for five minutes then spit his saliva into the 
bucket, handing it back to Bonnie. “Sorry.” He shudders. 


“No need to apologize honey. This was all normal, it’s just what labor 
does.” She tells him with a gentle rub to his upper back. “Let me 
know if you need it again okay? I'll clean it out and leave it right 
here.” 


“Okay.” He nodded, moving into another position in the pool. He 
turned so that he was on his knees, facing the edge and his husband 
who had come around to aid him. 


Steve was really starting to second guess himself about having this 
home birth. He felt a hospital would be handy at a time like this but 
like Bonnie’s been telling him, he needs to listen to his body and just 
concentrate on just him and the baby. 


For Steve, it was hard to do when he felt like he was being stabbed 
every five minutes in every section of his body. 


Bonnie had returned and settled on her knees beside the pool. She 
had reached forward and rubbed a head along Steve’s shoulder. "How 
are you feeling? Has the baby’s head felt like it dropped at all?” 


He shook his head without even looking up at her. “Okay well I think 
I want to check you again and we'll go from there alright?” He 
nodded and picks his head up to be met with her comforting smiled. 
“C’mon lets get up out of the pool. I think maybe if you move around 
some more it’ll help too.” 


“Okay.” He sighed and moved again so that he could get out of the 
water. Billy and Bonnie had lifted him out and assisted him onto the 
floor. He was given a towel to dry off quickly then decided to lay on 
the floor over the towels and birthing pads that had been laid out 
prior. 


Billy had propped himself up behind his husband and held Steve in 
his lap while Bonnie got on a glove and inserted her fingers into his 
entrance. “Just relax for me honey okay. If I’m hurting you please let 
me know.” She tells him. 


Steve lowly hummed, feeling her inside his entrance. He slightly 
tenses from it but blows out his breath slowly, trying to focus on 
something else. 


“The baby’s head is down a lot further and you’re just about at five 
centimeters so I’m gonna break your water and hopefully things will 
get moving along.” She informs him and has Jules go into her bag to 
get the amnio hook. Bonnie kept Steve’s legs open and while she did 
this. 


Billy held onto Steve’s hand and pressed small kisses into his hair 
while she proceeded to break his water. Steve didn’t expect it to hurt 
as much as it did but it hurt like hell. Once he felt the gush of fluids 
burst from his entrance, he let out a breath of relief and laid his head 
back against Billy’s chest. 


“That probably feels a lot better huh?” Bonnie asked. 
“Yeah.” 


“Your fluids were clear so I’m not worried about bacteria or infection 
having formed. Hopefully, now, this baby will get to moving lower 
into your canal and we can get you to start pushing.” She said and 
pats his calf. “You’re gonna feel wet for some time because it all 
needs to come out so once that’s done we can get you back up, if you 
want, and can have you start moving around.” 


“Okay.” Steve then opened his eyes and just stared forward waiting 
for him to be somewhat empty of the amniotic fluids. 


While he sat propped against his husband, all Steve could do now 
was hope and pray that things would move along as they should and 
his labor wouldn’t be stalled. He wanted nothing more than to be 
done and over with all this so he can finally have his baby. Nine 
months of pregnancy and long hours of labor was not fun, but the 
baby was his reward. Being able to have this little person he and his 
husband had made was more than enough to keep going with this 
because in the end he gets his baby and that’s all he wants. 


He just doesn’t want this to last forever. 
5:49PM 


Another painfully long and miserable six hours, Steve was ready to 
start pushing which meant he was almost done with all of this and 
will finally have his baby. 


They were back in their bedroom, Steve was on the bed leaning 
against Lydia while holding onto her hand tightly. Billy and Jules 
were both holding back his legs while Max and Susan were off to the 
side but still made sure they could see. Bonnie was getting all her 
stuff ready next to her and had Billy stand by because he was going 
to assist in the delivery when that time came. 


Steve absolutely despised being spread out like some art display with 
everyone gawking between his canted knees. He hated himself for 
ever having agreed to this humiliating aspect of having an audience 
for the birth of his first child. 


“How’re you doin’ Steve?” Bonnie asked and settles herself in 
between his spread legs. 


“Tm ready to get this baby out of me.” He groaned and hissed in his 
breath as a contraction broke apart inside him. 


“Well this baby was ready too. So what we’re gonna do was next 
contraction, I want you to put your chin to your chest and push down 
into your bottom just like you’re going to the bathroom. I know it’s 
not the most ideal image but that’s where you need to focus on, 
pushing this baby out. Okay?” He nodded and swallows his saliva. 


He tells her when he’s getting another contraction so Billy and Jules 
pull his legs back while he gives his first push. “Good job Steve. Two, 
three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, and ten. Okay let it out and 
let’s go again. Nice big push honey. Push this baby out.” Steve pushes 
again, determined to get this baby out. “Yes that’s it honey. Big push. 
Five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten. Good now take some breaths and 
rest.” 


Steve’s chest heaved as he got some more air into his lungs. He felt 
his next contraction build up and gave another push. 


"Push, push, push! Seven, eight, nine, ten. Push again Steve. Push! 
One, two, three, four, perfect, nice bear down Steve, just like that, 
eight, nine, ten. Baby's head was coming slowly with every push." She 
said with a smiled. Billy and Jules were both rubbing his legs while 
he pushed. Lydia just let him squeeze her hand and would squeeze 
his back while keeping her other hand on his shoulder. 


"Let’s have another push Steve. The head was right there so nice, 
strong pushes. You're doing great." She advises and applies some 
pressure to his perineum so that he wouldn’t tear as he pushed. 


Steve closed his eyes and pushed, leaning forward a bit, curling 
around my bump. 


“Nice job Steve, six, seven, eight, nine, ten. Good. Take another deep 
breath in and push. One, two, three, four...” 


Steve can feel the head coming out, stretching his entrance further 
apart as it pushed itself through. 


"I can see the baby, love. Push.” Billy was watching in absolute 
amazement as their son or daughter’s head was almost there, they 
were just visible enough for him to see that they had dark hair. 


"You're doing great, Steve. Just keep doing what you're doing." Lydia 
adds. 


Steve gave another big push then stopped and sighed in 
disappointment as the baby’s head slid back in. 


“seven, eight, nine, ten-Aagh!” Steve let go of his push and slumped 
back against Lydia, feeling defeated. 


Whenever the baby’s head would emerge, he felt like he was getting 
somewhere but when he stopped pushing it’d just go back in and sat 
there, teasing him. 


They drummed into him that the pain was good, he was supposed to 
go with it, push into the pain, and only on his back did he 
contemplate what awful advice this was. 


Steve wasn’t ready to give up, though. He was more determined than 
ever to get this baby out. 


"Big push Steve! Right against that pressure!" Bonnie had spread his 
legs out wider and he grunts, feeling their grips around his legs get 
tighter each time he pushed. "Eight, nine, ten. Perfect, you're doing 
awesome! Another big one, head's coming each time you push Steve." 


They went on like this for a while. Breathing, chanting, and pushing. 
It was a repeated cycle. Steve was feeling drowsy but knew he had to 
pull through. 


The baby didn't seem like it wanted to come out, anymore. The head 
popped back into his body so quickly because of the blood being 
slippery, Bonnie just couldn't get a good grip. It wasn't until the next 
long push that got the job done. 


Steve screamed from the burning sensation that was being brought 
down there from the massive head, stretching him to his limits. 


"Another push Steve, don't give up." 


"Come on baby, you're doing so well. Push!" Billy urges while keeping 
his grip on Steve’s leg firm. 


Steve brought his chin to his chest and pushed down. 


“Yes! That’s it Steve! Move‘em through, keep this baby coming. Five, 
six, seven, eight-Agh! Holy shit!" Steve stopped pushing to catch his 
breath and went again. “Baby’s head is crowning so give me a gentle 
push. I don’t want you to tear.” She continued to apply pressure to 


his perineum as he pushed. 


Steve gave a small push and continued to feel the head inching itself 
further down and out. His husband’s fingers were gently moving up 
and down his leg while Lydia moved over a bit so that Billy could be 
closer to him. 


"Get those legs back please. Steve, gimme another push and help this 
baby out.” 


Billy was grinning down again and continued to rub his husband’s 
leg. "I see them baby, push." Steve continued to hold his breath and 
pushed. 


"Keep pushing Steve, you're doing great. Three, four, five, six, seven, 
eight, nine, ten. Good job." He released it and they put his legs down. 
"The head will be out with these next few pushes. You're doing 
fantastic!" Bonnie exclaimed, leaving her hand pushed against his 
entrance to help with the burning and rawness from the constant 
pushing. 


After taking a short break, Steve got his legs back up and pushed. 


He suddenly felt a huge amount of pain increase and burn like crazy, 
causing him to refrain from pushing. 


"Don't stop, Steve, the head was almost out." Bonnie said, nodding 
while looking up at him. 


He gives one more really big push and feels the baby's head come 
out, all the way. 


"Okay now Billy, this is where you come in." She said to him. 


Billy went down by her then Lydia went back to holding Steve hand 
while staying behind him, so he was able to lean on her. 


"Alright Steve, baby's shoulders are next. Just easy pushes or you're 
going to tear." She explains. 


Lydia rubbed his hand while Bonnie explains to Billy what's going to 
happen when Steve pushes. 


Jules had gone back over next to Steve and placed a cool rag over his 
sweaty forehead. He looked behind her and saw Susan and Max were 
both watching intently at the sight of the baby that was close to 
exiting his body. 


"Argh! Contraction!" He groaned, placing his free hand on top of his 
bump. 


"Okay push like you've been, Steve." He nodded and inhales before 
pushing down. 


A few minutes later, the baby's shoulders were slowly coming out one 
by one. 


"Now Billy, hold onto the baby and as Steve pushes I want you to pull 
just a tiny bit then place the baby onto Steve’s chest once they're out, 
okay?" 


"Alright." He smiled up at his husband while Steve starts to push. 


"Come on babe, you're doing amazing. Our baby's almost here!" Billy 
grins as he has his handed on their baby. It gave Steve a burst of 
energy hearing how excited he was that their child was almost here. 


He tensed up feeling the contraction and pushed, holding it for those 
long ten seconds before pushing once more. 


Steve emits a deep roar as he used all his strength and energy to 
bring his baby Earth side. 


"Steve, baby, look," He did as his husband said, and could see Billy 
was carefully holding their baby. “You’re doing it honey, push, push.” 
Billy had a slight whimper in his voice as he was delivering his child 
with his own two handed. “That’s it baby, push.” 


Steve drew in another deep breath and pushed. 


Billy had released his lip and let out a happy sigh as the baby had 
slipped out all the way in his handed. “Oh my god! It’s a girl! She’s 
here.” He cries, seeing that the baby was clearly a girl. 


Everyone starts cheering and shouting and Steve looks down once 


again, watching his husband gently place their fragile baby on top of 
him. Billy was grinning from ear to ear and had tears streaming down 
his cheeks. 


The baby was squirming on top of her momma, struggling for 
warmth. Jules places a thin towel on top of him and lets him clean 
off his sweet pea. 


Billy went next to his husband and gave him a kiss. "You did so good, 
baby. I'm so proud of you. Our baby girl was finally here." Steve 
smiled and nodded as he places a kiss onto his forehead, leaving his 
lips to linger. "She's beautiful." He adds. 


Steve looked down at her, with his arms wrapped around her small 
body. 


All these emotions hit him at once, He was scared, anxious, excited, 
but most of all he was happy. He was happy to finally get the family 
he had always dreamt of. He has his little girl, his and Billy’s own 
flesh and blood. She was just a dream and was so perfect already. 


"Hi sweetheart. I'm your momma, my beautiful love. I'm so glad 
you're here, baby girl." Steve smiled down at her and wipes away his 
fallen tears while cradling her. 


He couldn't stop smiling. He couldn't stop feeling all this love that 
was heavily hung over him. 


He couldn't stop staring at her, her, his daughter. 


Ella Saylor Harrington-Hargrove. 


Everything settled down, the baby was back to laying on Steve’s 
chest. He had taken a shower right away because he was covered in 
blood and amniotic fluids and felt gross after she came out. 


Billy and Lydia were both sitting on the bed next to him while he had 
his arms securely around his baby and inhaled her intoxicating baby 
scent. 


Her skin was so soft and so warm, and she was so small and so 
delicate. She was everything he had ever hoped for. 


Bonnie and Jules were getting their things ready to weigh her and 
measure her then document it before leaving. "Alright was the little 
miss ready to be weighed and measured?" Bonnie asked with a smiled 
on her face. 


Steve happily nodded and lifted her off his warm chest, handing her 
to Bonnie. 


"Okay baby girl, this was gonna be as quick as possible then you'll be 
back on your mommy." She said and carries the baby to the edge of 
the bed where the stuff was. 


Bonnie weighs her first and announces that she's six pounds and eight 
ounces. Then they measure her and she's nineteen inches long, a little 
peanut. Bonnie then gives her back to Steve and congratulates him 
again before giving him a quick hug. 


Jules does the same and Lydia shows them out. 


Max and Susan both get the chance to hold Ella for a while before 
they give Steve, Billy, and Lydia hugs and kisses goodbye. Then it 
was just the three of them, plus their little one. 


"Lydia, can you go get her some pjs. I don't want her to be cold 
tonight." She nodded and left the bedroom. 


Steve then looks over at Billy who was smiling at him. "What?" 


"Nothing, I just can't believe our baby is actually here. And she's 
sitting in your arms." He said. Steve smiled too and Lydia returns to 
the room with some pink pjs and a diaper for the baby. 


Steve gets them on his daughter before picking her up and handing 
her to Billy. 


He couldn't stop smiling either and was tearing up a bit. "It's almost 
surreal that she's actually our child. And that she's here. I felt the 
exact same when Lydia was born and now Ella. Man, I love being a 
dad. I hope I'm a good one to our little girl." He said. 


"Are you kidding? You're the greatest dad in the world. Ella is going 
to give you a run for your money." Lydia said. 


Billy’s cheeks turn to a light pink shade and the baby coos a bit. 
"Your sister's silly." He comments and the baby keeps waving her 
weak fists into the air. 


"She's not even a day old yet and was already conquering us." Lydia 
adds. 


"Yep, she gets that from me." Steve said. 
Both Billy and Lydia break out in a laugh while shaking their heads. 


"Can I hold her, dad?" Billy nodded and handed the baby to her. 
"Wow, it's amazing getting to hold this tiny human that you guys 
made." 


"I know, it's cool huh?" 
"Oh yeah. And she's so cute. I think she's even cuter than me." 
"I'd say it's a tie." Billy said. 


"Yeah, you're both beautiful girls. I'm so lucky to have you both in my 
life." Steve adds. 


Lydia smiled and gives Steve back the baby. "Well it's been a long day 
so I think I'm gonna take a shower and go lay down for a while." She 
said. 


"Alright, thank you for everything Lydia, really." 


"You're welcome. I would do it all again in a heartbeat." She said. He 
smiled and she kisses his cheek then kisses the baby before going to 
Billy and giving him a hug and kiss as well. 


Now it was just the two of them laying in bed with Ella in between 
them. 


It was starting to set in that Steve was a mom. He’s a parent. Him and 
Billy now share a child together, his life was just beginning. 


14. Chapter 14 


-Two Months Later- 
*two weeks before Christmas* 


"Daddy's coming baby, hang on." Billy ran upstairs and into the baby's 
nursery. 


Ella was crying in her crib, flailing her arms in the air. 


"Okay, okay. Shhh, daddy's here pumpkin." He picks her up and 
carries her over to the changing table knowing she needed a new 
diaper. 


Billy changed her soiled diaper and threw it away before cleaning her 
up and putting on a clean one. He grabs her a clean Christmas onesie 
and buttons it up before lifting her back up so he could carry her 
downstairs where Steve and Lydia were currently decorating their 
Christmas tree. 


This was Ella 's first Christmas so they want it to be amazing. Even 
though she's not going to remember it at all, they'll all still remember 
it so they’ll be able to tell her all about when she’s growing up. 


Steve smiled when he sees them approach the living room and 
reaches out for her. 


Billy handed the baby over to her momma and Steve gladly took her. 


"Hi baby girl. Did you have a nice nap?" He asked before kissing her 
chubby cheek. "Ugh, momma's gonna miss you so much." He 
complains and cuddles her in his arms, nuzzling his nose against her 
head. 


Steve and Billy were going away for a long weekend. It was just 
going to be the two of them for the trip as it was a birthday and 
Christmas gift for each other. Lydia begged for them to go on this trip 
and have some alone time away from the baby. She was home on 
winter break so she offered to watch Ella for her parents. 


"Steve, she's gonna be fine. They're both gonna be fine. If anything 
Lydia can always go stay with Susan or have Max come over." 


"Dad, we'll be fine." Lydia adds, assuring her father she was perfectly 
capable of taking care of her baby sister. 


Steve doesn't say anything, he doesn't even look at Lydia and just 
stares at the baby. Billy knows this was gonna be hard for him to 
leave the baby for more than a few hours but it'll be good for him. He 
also knows Steve’s still a bit shaken up from all that happened with 
Dylan and he doesn't blame him for being worried. 


"I know you will baby, Steve’s just not used to being away from Ella 
for so long that's all." Lydia nodded and continues to put some 
ornaments onto the green mountain of pine that stood in the corner 
of their living room. 


Steve then went into the kitchen with Ella while Billy stays in the 
living with Lydia. 


"Does he not trust me?" She cautiously asked once Steve’s out of 
sight. 


Billy’s face softens and he pulled her into his side. "Honey, it's not 
that he doesn't trust you. It's just after what happened with Dylan, 
he's been a nervous wreck that something like that was gonna happen 
again." 


"But dad, we can't live our lives in fear. It's not healthy." 


"Shh, I know Lydia. But Ella was only two months old and Steve’s 
been having a hard time even thinking about the trip because of how 
long he's going to be away from her." 


Lydia started to get defensive. "He's gonna see her when you guys get 
back! You know maybe you shouldn't go if it really means that much 
to you guys! If you guys don't trust me and find me capable of taking 
care of my own sister! Dad, I am nineteen years old, practically an 
adult. I think I can take care of a baby for four days!" 


"Lyds I-No! Don't talk to me!" She ran past her father and stomps 
upstairs to her room. She slams the door causing Steve to jump as he 


comes into the living room. 
"What was that all about?" He asked. 


"She thinks we don't trust her enough to stay home with Ella ." Billy 
tells him. 


Steve frowns and sets Ella into her bouncer. 


"Billy, she has to understand Ella was my baby. I gave birth to her, 
she's my child and she's your child. Lydia’s not my child by blood 
only by marriage. It's not that I don't trust her, of course I trust her 
like she’s my own daughter. It's just how do I know what's gonna 
happen when we're gone? It was unexpected last time. I don't want to 
risk my own flesh and blood being in that situation." 


"I know Steve, but Lydia just wants to prove to us that she can be 
responsible and take care of Ella . Like she said, we can't live our 
lives in fear all the time. I think this trip will be good for us and for 
you especially. To get away and just relax. I can have my husband all 
to myself for four days, no baby, no friends, no Lydia." 


Steve gives off a small grin. "That does sound nice.” He hummed then 
shook his head. “I don't know. I'm gonna have to think about it." 


"Well think fast because we leave in two days." 


"I know." Steve rolls his eyes and sighed. "I'm gonna go talk to Lydia 
and see if I can fix this." He said. 


Billy just nodded and focuses his attention on Ella who's mindlessly 
watching them while in her bouncer. 


"You are so lucky you can't talk yet. That makes daddy love you even 
more." He smiled as does she while he picks her up. He sat on the 
couch and laid her against his chest. 


As Steve made his way upstairs, there was one constant thought 
lingering in his head. If it's not one thing, it's the other. 


He sighed once he reaches the top step and makes his way over to 
Lydia’s room. 


When he knocks on her door, he’s met with a muffled shout. “Go 
away!” 


Steve doesn’t listen and instead twists the knob, opening her door. 


"Lydia, please talk to me." He tried while taking slow steps towards 
her bed. 


"Why should I?!" 


"Because, I want to hear from you what's wrong." He carefully sat on 
her bed and was met with silence for a few moments then she lifts 
her head off of her tear stained pillow and looks at Steve. 


“Do you not trust me or something?” She asked with a shrug. “I mean 
just because I’m not your biological daughter doesn’t mean I’m any 
different than who I used to be before you had your baby.” She adds, 
emphasizing how it felt when Steve had said Ella was his baby. “You 
know, I thought we were closer than that Steve. I risked my life to 
save you and to save your baby but I guess that's not good enough 
because I would do it again and again just because I love you guys so 
much. It hurts to know that you don't see it as that." 


"Lydia, honey, look I do trust, and I do think you're capable of taking 
care of Ella .” He said and reaches his hand out towards hers. “I’m a 
first time parent and I know you don’t fully understand but having 
just had a baby, everything and anything scares me only for the sake 
of Ella and for your safety." 


"And I get that but you should've talked to me prior if it bothers you 
that much. You can always leave her with my grandma if that makes 
you feel any better while I'm here alone for four days." 


"No, I wouldn't do that to you.” He said then sighed, running a hand 
through his hair. “You can watch Ella for us which will be a huge 
favor on your part so we owe you. I definitely owe you for this. But 
just know that I will be checking in a lot more than usual because 
this was my first time being away from her for so long." 


Her frown quickly turned into a smiled. "I know Steve. I understand. 
Thank you." She said and gives him a hug. 


"You're welcome. And I’m sorry for acting like a jerk back there, I 
guess it’s just my anxiety getting to the best of me.” 


“Its okay, just please talk to me next time. Pm always willing to 
listen.” She tells him and he smiled. “You guys are going to have a 
great time away, you deserve it.” 


“That I do agree with.” He said and they laugh as they head back 
downstairs to finish decorating their tree 


"Go already! We'll be fine!" Lydia was pushing her parents out of the 
house with a great big smiled on his face. 


Billy stops her and pulled her into a hug. “Can we at least say 
goodbye first? Geez.” He squeezes his girl then gives Ella one more 
cuddle before handing her off to her momma. "Be good alright and 
don't throw any parties. Remember if you need anything call nana or 
Max. And if worse comes to worst call us." 


She knowingly nodded, slightly annoyed. "I know dad. I love you." 


Billy smiled and pulled Lydia in for another hug. "I love you too." He 
kisses the top of her head then lets her go. 


"Have a nice trip you two." He thanks her as Steve gives back Ella . 


“Stay safe alright?” Steve asked, going in to hug her. “Call if you 
need anything." 


"I will Steve.” She tells him. “I love you." 
"Love you too." 


Lydia watches them both walk to the car and get in. She waves at 
them and Steve waves back as Billy reverses out of their driveway. 


"Alright Ella , it's just you and me kiddo. We’re gonna be okay right? 
We're gonna have fun. Big sis and little sis?” Ella took one look at 
her sister and her lip quivers as she lets out a shrieking cry. “Okay, 
maybe not.” 


6:47PM 


Lydia was already starting to regret ever letting her parents agree to 
leave her alone with the baby. 


Ella hasn't stopped crying, no matter what her sister did, she was just 
cranky and making it known that she wanted her parents. 


Lydia huffed in annoyance and stared down at her cell. She was 
contemplating on whether or not she should grab it and call for help. 
There wasn’t much else she could do, her parents were a few hours 
away and she wanted them to trust that she could care for the baby 
on her own, but Ella just wouldn’t stop crying. 


Ella ’s cries were ear shattering and driving Lydia insane so she 
snatched up her phone and texted Max. 


Across town, the redhead receives a text from her niece and knows 
she needs to cancel her date. It was unfortunate but she had a family 
emergency, technically. Max quickly called the guy she’s been seeing, 
Owen. 

She dialed his number and it rang twice until he picked up. 

“Hey Max, what’s up? I was just about to head over to your place.” 
“Hi Owen. I really hate to do this but...” 

“Something came up?” He asked, kinda already knowing. 

“Tm so sorry to have to cancel our date. I have been looking forward 
to it, it’s just my niece needs my help, it's a family emergency.” She 


tells him. “I’m so sorry, Owen.” 


“Its okay Max, I understand.” He said. “Can we get a rain check on 
our date?” 


“Of course. Again, I’m really sorry I just really have to go help my 
niece.” 


“It’s okay Max, honest. Call me later okay?” 


“Okay. Thanks for understanding.” 


“Shit happens, I get it. Let me know if you guys need anything 
alright? I’ll do what I can.” 


“T will. Thanks Owen. 
“You’re welcome. Bye Max.” 
“Bye.” 


So with that, Max sent a reply to her niece then got into her car and 
drove to Billy and Steve’s house. 


Max: I’m on my way! 


“Thank god.” Lydia sighed and tosses her phone onto the couch while 
continuing to bounce the wailing baby in her arms. 


"Hey Ella , Auntie Max was coming over. But let's just keep this 
between us, okay?" Lydia whispers to the babe hoping Max got there 
soon. 


Five minutes later, Max was knocking at the door and Lydia went to 
let her in. 


“What’s going on?” She asked, seeing her niece all distraught. 


“Ella won’t stop crying and I don’t know what to do.” Lydia explains 
with a whine in her voice. “She just cried and cried and I’ve tried 
everything.” She then looks up at Max and notices she was dressed 
up. “Did you have a date tonight?” 


Max doesn’t answer and Lydia’s mouth slowly opens, “God I’m such 
an idiot! I made you cancel your date for me! I’m so sorry, Auntie 
Max.” 


“Hey, it’s okay, Lydia. You needed me.” Max said, her ears ringing 
from the shrill cries of the baby. “Here let me see her.” Max holds her 
arms out and was given the baby. “Go make her a bottle.” She tells 
her. 


“Tve already tried that though.” 
“Just do it.” Max urges with wide eyes. 


Her harsh stare got Lydia moving to the kitchen, heating up a bottle 
for the baby. She stood by the microwave with her arms crossed as 
the bottle warmed inside. 


Max was trying to settle the baby, wondering how the hell Billy was 
able to do it all those years ago. This was the reason why she 
questioned having kids in the first place, she couldn’t handle the 
crying, the dirty diapers, the boogers, the spit up, and all of the 
above. She did like caring for Lydia when she was a baby but she’d 
go home at the end of the day and wasn’t Max’s constant 
responsibility. But there were times when she’d think about ever 
finding her special someone and settling down with them someday, 
however, someday seemed like lightyears away at the rate Ella ’s 
crying was going. 


Lydia soon returns with a fresh bottle and Max took it. 


“T used to do this to you all the time when you were little.” She said 
and squirts some of the warm milk onto her finger. She rubbed it 
around before placing her finger into Ella ’s mouth, rubbing the milk 
on her gums. 


Ella stopped crying right away and was staring up at them with her 
huge blue eyes. 


"Did you have valium or something on your fingers?" Lydia asked, 
confused. 


"Nope! I never knew why this worked but it did. That's why I babysat 
you a lot. No one else knew my tricks to get you to calm down." Max 
said as she settles on the couch, proud of her accomplishment. 


Lydia nodded and sat next to her aunt on the couch. 
"So you couldn't handle it?" Max asked with a smirk. 


Lydia slowly nodded, disappointed in herself and her lips pressed 
together in a tight line. "Please don't tell my dad. I want to be 


responsible." 


“Asking for help isn't irresponsible. Everyone could use some help 
here and there plus this was your first time taking care of a baby on 
your own." 


"Yeah, I guess. I’m sorry I ruined your date.” 
“You didn’t ruin it, Lyds. We just rescheduled it, no biggie.” 


“Yeah but you had plans tonight and I made you come here for no 
reason.” 


“You had a reason. You were overwhelmed and worried and I’m glad 
you called me.” Max tells her, seeing the girl’s face soften a bit. “So 
don’t think Pm mad at you for asking me to come over because I’m 
always gonna be there for you, Lyds.” 


“I know. But promise you won’t tell my dad?” Lydia holds out her 
pinky and Max looks down and smiled. 


"I promise.” Max locks her pinky with Lydia’s and sighed through her 
nose. “Have you eaten yet? Why don't you go order some pizza and 
I'll hang here with you tonight to make sure you have everything 
under control." 

"Okay, thanks for coming.” 

"No problem kiddo." She winks and smiled again. 


Lydia headed back into the kitchen and orders a pizza from some 
place in town before returning to the living room. 


"Pizza should be here in about twenty minutes." 


Max was now feeding Ella , who was on the verge of falling asleep. 
Her eyes slowly drooped until they closed all the way. 


"Alright, I'll go put Luc in her crib then come back down. Put a movie 
on or something." 


"Okay." 


Max gets off the couch and walked up to the rooms while Lydia 
searches for a movie they could watch. 


When she finally found one, she pressed play and Max came down 
back into the living. She grabbed a blanket and threw it over them as 
they both sat, waiting for their food to arrive. 


15. Chapter 15 


Summary for the Chapter: 


Lydia being a good big sister while Steve and Billy 
are away :) 


-Six Hours Earlier- 


Billy and Steve just arrived at a little Airbnb Billy found in upstate 
New York. It was cute and in the mountains so they could finally be 
alone for a few days. The car ride up had some beautiful scenery that 
had Steve staring out the window most of the time rather than 
talking to husband, but Billy didn’t mind. 


Billy carried their bags into the small cottage and set them in the 
living room/kitchen area. He sat on the couch and has his arms open, 
waiting for his husband to come. 


Steve went over to sat next to him, curling into his side before 
heaving a sigh. Billy rubbed his hand along his back and they just sat 
like that for a few minutes until Steve looks up at him, his chin 
burying itself in Billy’s sternum. 


His doe eyes just said it all. 
"What do you want to do?" Billy asked. 


Steve smiled and thinks for a minute, looking upwards in thought. 
"How about we make dinner then you and I can have some fun by 
breaking in that bed over there?” 


"Ooh, good idea husband." Billy said with a smiled. 


Steve smirks before reaching up and giving Billy a kiss, “Thank you, 
husband.” He murmurs then gets off of the couch. 


Billy stands up and they head into the kitchen to unpack what they 
brought from home. Steve went on a little grocery trip before they 
left so they brought all the food they were going to need in a cooler. 


Billy had turned on the kitchen light while Steve put on some music 
and they started to gather whatever they were going to need to make 
dinner. He was kinda surprised that Steve hasn’t mentioned the baby 
or Lydia since they left, maybe he was actually giving it a shot and 
letting her prove to them that she was more than capable of 
babysitting Ella . 


As Billy was unloading the groceries, he felt a tug at his shirt so he 
turned around and was met with a heated kiss. 


Steve pleasantly hummed as they kiss then pulled away with a heavy 
breath, "We're gonna have a good time." 


Billy hummed in agreement then gives his husband another kiss 
before getting back to making dinner. 


(Present Time) 


Ella woke up crying again so Lydia went to go get her since Max was 
asleep on the couch. She brought the baby downstairs and placed her 
in the bouncer while she cleaned up the living room. She threw away 
the pizza after putting the leftovers into the fridge along with 
whatever was left of the soda. 


Lydia wiped down the coffee table as well as the kitchen counters 
because they were a bit crummy. She washed all the dishes and put 
them on the drying rack. 


By the time she was done it was 1:15AM. She wiped her sweaty 
forehead and decided to go take a shower then head to bed. She 
hasn’t heard from her father or Steve all day so she can only imagine 
what they're doing, she did, however, get a text from her dad when 
they arrived at their place but that was it. 


She went back into the living room and covered Max with a blanket 
then set her phone onto the table in front of her. She scoops up the 
baby and carries her upstairs to their parents room, setting her on the 
bed. She barricades Ella in with pillows while she went to take a 
shower. 


She kept the baby monitor on in case Ella woke up crying again, but 


she didn’t take long in the shower and was out within a few minutes. 


Once she was dressed in some yoga pants and one of her dad’s old 
tees, she laid in bed beside the baby and took out her phone, 
deciding to check in on her parents, even though it should be the 
other way around. 


It rings a few times then Billy picked up, but he wasn’t the only one 
that could be heard. 


“H-H-Hello? Lyd-Lydia?” He stuttered into the phone. 
“Dad? It's me. Did I wake you?” She asked, worried 
“No.....Ohhh....Ohhh yeah....Oh Steeeeeve....” 


Lydia could hear soft moaned on the other end and it dawned her 
what they were doing. 


“TjustcalledtosaygoodnightandthatIloveyouokaygoodnight!” 


She hung up as quickly as possible and threw her phone across the 
room. 


"Next time we have mommy and daddy call us, okay?" She said to 
Ella who just stares at her sister with those big blue eyes of her. 
"Yeah, that's what I thought." She smiled and gets comfortable beside 
the baby, kissing her little forehead then holds onto her tiny hand. 
"Night Ella." She whispers before closing her eyes and falling asleep. 


-Next Morning- 


Billy wakes up next to his husband with a smiled on his face. Last 
night was great. He’s still got it and so does Steve surprisingly. He 
couldn’t help the smiled that grew on his face thinking about last 
night and tightens his arms around Steve’s sleeping body. 


"Mmm, morning." Steve greets, his voice filled groggy from having 
just woken up. 


"Morning, pretty boy." Steve turns over and now has his chest pressed 
against Billy’s. "Sleep well?" 


Steve nodded as a smiled grows on his face, "Did you?" 
"Yeah." 


"I think we should call Lydia and see how everything's going." He 
said, stifling a yawn. 


"M’kay.” Billy gets his phone and decides to facetime their daughter. 
The call connected and Lydia’s face appeared on the screen. 

“Hi.” She yawns and stretches, in the bed. 

“Good morning baby. Did you just wake up?” 

“Yeah.” She said, finishing her stretch. 

“Are you in our bed?” 

“Yep.” She answered, popping the ‘p’. 


“Of course.” Billy rolls his eyes and watches her rub the sleep out of 
her eyes. “Where’s Ella ?” 


“She’s right here.” Lydia then moved so she’s laying right next to the 
baby and shows them together. “Your call woke us up. Isn’t that 
right, Ella .” 


“Sorry, babies. Mommy and daddy just wanted to check in.” He said 
and Steve came into view with his glasses on, looking at his girls as 
well. 


“Hi Ella, morning baby girl. Mommy and daddy miss you both so 
much.” He said with a smiled on his face. 


Ella doesn't do anything but smiled, recognizing her parents’ voices. 


“Aww, look at her. She knows it’s us. We love you so much baby, 
we'll see you later okay?” 


Ella continues to smile then Lydia brings the phone back to just her. 
“What do you guys have planned for today?” 


“I think we're gonna get up and go exploring or something. I don’t 
know yet.” 


“Okay well have fun.” She said. 


“We will, I love you.” They blow kisses to the girls and Lydia does 
the same back to them. 


“Love you too! Bye.” 
“Bye.” 
Their call ends and Billy went back to cuddling with his husband. 


He lifts up Steve’s hand and plays with his wedding ring, realizing 
how lucky he was to be married to the love of his life. He always 
wondered, if Nikki never died she would still have Lydia but 
probably still be with Dylan. Billy would just be that one uncle who's 
always there to save the day or something. 


But then again, if he didn't have Lydia, he wouldn't have Steve or Ella 
. And now that they're all in his life, He can't imagine what it would 
be like without them. He can't imagine a world without his husband 
by his side or his newborn daughter there to make him become an 
overprotective dad like he was when Lydia was born. 


It was crazy how things fall into place, but Billy wouldn't ever change 
this for anything. 


-Two Days Later- 


Steve was practically bouncing in his seat as they drove up to their 
house. Billy parks the Camaro outside in the driveway and Steve ran 
out, almost slipping on the ice. He hurries inside and Billy follows 
behind him with a head shake and a smiled. 


Inside, Steve already has Ella in reach and Lydia was standing there 
smiling as Billy walked through the entryway. 


"Hi dad!" She went over and gives him a nice big hug. 


Billy’s smiled grows feeling her warmth during their embrace and 


kisses her hair. "Hi baby. Did you guys have a good time home?" He 
asked. 


She nodded and continues to smiled. "How about you guys? Did you 
have fun?" She asked. 


"Oh you know it." Steve adds heading into the kitchen with Ella 
resting against his chest. 


1 


"Yeah, after that one phone all...' 
everywhere except at her dad. 


Lydia trails off, looking 


"What phone call?" 


"Oh, I called you guys Thursday night and well what I heard was 
something I never want to hear ever again." 


Billy’s eyes widened as he realized what she meant and his cheeks 
grew extremely hot. "Oh my god, I'm so sorry Lydia!" 


"It's okay, just a little traumatizing." She said, picking at her nails. 


Billy shook his head and pulled her in for an apologetic hug then 
they head into the kitchen where Steve was giving Ella her bottle. 


They talk for a little bit then Billy went to bring their bags inside 
before settling on the couch. 


He had the fire going and Lydia turned on the tree. 


Steve sat beside him with Ella in his arms, Lydia at his other side, all 
joined together like the perfect family they had grown to be.The four 
of them sat there and put on a Christmas movie with his husband and 
his two girls. Billy’s life was set now. He was a happily married man 
and had two amazing daughters. Nothing else mattered. 


Notes for the Chapter: 
One more chapter then it's over!!! 


I'M NOT READY! 


16. Chapter 16 


Notes for the Chapter: 
LAST CHAPTER!! 
-Four Years Later- 


Billy was impatiently waiting for Lydia to come home. She's been 
living in Pennsylvania with her best friend and college roommate, 
Casey. After they graduated, they both moved in together and shared 
a nice studio apartment just a few minutes out of Philly. 


Casey was in medical school, while Lydia was still figuring out what 
she wanted to do. She’s told her parents several times she might 
become a teacher, following in Steve’s footsteps. Billy always told 
her, she can do anything she wants as long as she keeps her mind set 
on it. She's got the whole world sitting in her hand, she can go 
anywhere, and be anything she wants and he was ready to support 
her in any decision she made. 


Steve walked down the hall and catches sight of Billy staring out the 
window. He walked over to him with their daughter attached on his 
hip. “Ella , go see daddy." He whispers and lifts her to her father. 


Billy feels him put some weight onto his back then feels two tiny 
arms wrap around his neck. He peered over his shoulder to find Ella 
dangling off him. 


She was smiling and seemed so happy, well it was her birthday after 
all. 


"Hey sweetheart, what's up?" He asked, hoisting her all the way up on 
her back. 


"Sissy hewed yet?" 


"No baby. She's coming though.” He tells her and can see her frown 
out of the corner of his eye. “Are you ready for your party?" 


"Yesh, daddy!" She happily exclaims and squeals as Billy ran to the 


kitchen with her bouncing up and down along the way. 
“You have arrived at your destination, madame.” 
She giggles and lowers down into a chair. 


“I have your snack ready for you, baby.” Steve said and sets a 
prepared plate of cut up fruit and vegetables in front of her. 
"Remember, eat over your plate so you don't make a mess." He tells 
her. 


“Otay momma.” 


Steve smiled and ruffles her curly hair then makes his way over to 
the freezer, "Babe, you picked up the cake right?" He asked. 


"Yup, I went this morning." 


"Okay, good. People should be getting here soon and everything was 
all set up so I think I'm just gonna sat and relax until people start to 
show up. Any word from Lydia?" 


“Not yet. Pm starting to get worried.” Billy admits and nervously 
rubbed the back of his neck. 


Steve went back over to his husband and pulled him into his arms. 
“Tm sure she’s fine babe. Her phone probably died.” 


“Yeah. I just hope she’s okay.” 


“She knows to call if anything. She’ll find a way.” He said and gives 
his husband a kiss. 


Billy sadly smiled and watches Steve take himself to the living room 
while he took a carrot stick off Ella ’s plate. 


"Hey!" 


"What? I paid for it." He states and bites it right in front of her face. 
Ella giggles and snatches it from her, shoving the rest in her mouth. 
"Ella Saylor!" Her eyes grow wide but then settle as he starts to 
smiled. 


"Yous silly daddy!" She points out. 


Billy rolled his eyes and took another one from her plate eating it in 
one bite so she didn’t have a chance to steal it back. 


Thirty minutes later, their guests began to arrive. Family, friends, Ella 
’s friends from preschool, some of Steve’s co-workers and their kids, 
everyone except Lydia. 


By the time 2:00 came, all the party guests had arrived so Billy was 
starting to worry more that something happened to his daughter. 


But either way, the party started and the house was filled with 
several conversations and kids screaming. 


For most of the day, Billy stayed quiet. 


He was waiting for Lydia and occasionally stood by the window to 
see if her car was in the driveway but after hours of waiting, he just 
gave up. She wasn't answering her phone and he didn't know where 
she was, only hoping she was okay. 


He returned to the party just in time for them to do cake. Ella was 
sitting at the table with the sugar mountain in front of her. Steve lit 
the candles and they all chorused a melodic happy birthday to her. 


Ella made her sweet little wish before blowing out her purple 
number 4 candle. 


"Yay! Happy birthday baby girl!" Billy kisses her forehead and dips 
his finger into her cake, rubbing some on her cheek. 


"Daddy!" She shouts. 


He laughed and she does the same to him until they team up and get 
some on Steve. 


“Hey, hey. I just shampooed my hair!” He complains, pulling clumps 
of purple frosting out of his hair with a paper towel. Everyone around 
them was laughing and having a good time watching the three of 


them cover each other in frosting. 


Once Steve has most of the frosting out of his hair, he took the cake 
and starts to cut slices, while Billy handed them out to the guests. 


When he was done, he went back to the front window, disappointed 
that Lydia still hadn’t arrived. He was starting to lose hope at her 
ever coming. 


He heavily sighed and went into the kitchen grabbing a piece of cake. 


"Hey, she's gonna come baby. Maybe she's stuck in traffic." Steve said, 
pulling him in for a kiss like earlier. 


"Yeah, maybe." Steve smiled and Billy gives him another kiss before 
letting him go. 


Billy sat at the table alone while everyone else ate their cake in the 
living room. He kept refreshing his phone hoping to see something 
from Lydia but nothing ever popped up. 


After Ella had two small pieces of cake, she demanded she open her 
gifts now so he migrated into the living room and sat with her on the 
floor helping her open them. Her parents had a surprise for her 
waiting in the garage once she’s done opening all these gifts. 


It didn't take her long since she was in such a rush to find out what 
everyone got her. She said thank you to all her aunts, uncles, and 
grandparents then went to Steve and Billy, giving them both a hug. 


"Baby, mommy and daddy have one more surprise for you." Steve 
said as he picks her up. 


"Sissy?!" She gasps. 


Billy frowned and shook his head. "No baby, sissy couldn't make it." 
He lies and her smiled fades but Steve took her over to the garage 
anyway and they all follow. He covers her eyes while Billy went to 
push their big gift out in front of her. 


"Okay, Ella , ready for your big gift?” He asked her. 


“Yeah!” beams and he removes his handed from her eyes. 


Ella looks out and gasps seeing the pink jeep that was sitting there 
for her with a white bow on it. Her loud shrieks practically made 
everyone deaf with how happy and excited she was. 


She hopped in it right away already driving around in the driveway. 


Steve wraps his arms around Billy and pulled him towards his chest, 
"See, told you it would be a good idea to charge it before we gave it 
to her." He nodded and watches her drove around in her new whip. 
She made sure she showed everyone and was having the time of her 
life in the toy car. 


Billy watches her from his husband’s hold with a smiled on his face. 
He then unwraps Steve’s arms from around him and sat on the steps 
that lead into the house, still waiting for Lydia. 


10:00PM 
Well, she never showed up. 


Billy just hoped everything was okay and that nothing serious 
happened to her. He hadn’t heard from her or her friend and had no 
idea what to think at this point. 


He needed to distract himself from the worry so he set about cleaning 
the kitchen from the mess that was left after the party. He told Steve 
he would take care of this so his husband had given Ella a bath then 
put her to bed and was now taking a bath himself, at least Billy 
thought he was from the music that was playing through the floor. 


Billy soaks the sponge and wipes down the counter, ridding it of all 
the crumbs and whatever grime was left on there after the party. 


While cleaning, he hears the floorboards creek behind him but thinks 
nothing of it so he continues to wipe down the counter until he hears 
a quiet, "Daddy?" Billy turned around and saw his baby standing 
before me. 


"Lydia." He dropped the sponge and wrapped his arms around her. He 
squeezes her and never lets go. "Where have you been? Everyone was 


waiting to see you today." 


"I'm so sorry dad.” Was the first thing she said as she was being held 
in a tight embrace. “My car broke down and my phone died. I 
thought I was going to die so Casey had to come get me and let me 
use her car while mine was in the shop over there." She explained. 


"It’s okay baby. I was so worried about you.” He tells her while 
running his fingers through her hair. “I’m just glad you’re okay.” 


She nodded and he lets her go shortly after with a sniffle. 


She looks up at her dad and sees the tears in his baby blue eyes. 
"Daddy, why are you crying?" 


Billy smiled at her and took her hand, brushing his finger along her 
knuckles. "Because I miss you. I miss having you home all the time.” 
He said, laughing out as more tears fill his eyes. “I know I don't show 
it but I do. I was so looking forward to seeing you today but you 
never showed up. But now you're here and I'm just so happy and so 
proud of the woman you're becoming. You're so smart, and so wise, 
and so beautiful. Your mother would be so proud of you too." 


"Aww daddy, you're gonna make me cry." She frowns, her eyes 
already watering. 


“M’sorry.” He swallows and pulled her in for another hug. "My sweet 
little Lydia, you're not so little anymore. I mean look at you, you're 
already a grown up and live in another state, doing adult things." 


"Yeah, but I'll always be your little girl dad, I promise." She tells him. 


"I know baby, you'll be my little girl forever. You’ve made me into an 
extraordinary person and have taught me more than I could’ve ever 
known.” 


“I love you so much daddy.” She whimpers into his chest. 
“T love you too...more than you can possibly imagine.” 


Notes for the Chapter: 


OMG WE'VE REACHED THE END OF THIS SERIES!! 
CRIES BIG SAD TEARS!!! 


I want to thank you all for reading this series and 
supporting me and my works!! I have plenty of other 
works out so please check those out but until then 
see ya around!! 


Liza 


